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SEVEN TIMES THREE. 





BY JEAN INGELOW. 


T leaned out of window, I -melt the white clover, 
Dark, dark was the garden, I sa * not the gate 
**Now, if there be footsteps, ne comes, my one lover— 
Hash, nightingale, hush! O, sweet nightingale, wait 
Till I listen and hear 
If a step draweth near, 
For my love be is late ! 
**The skies in the daraness stoop nearer and nearer, 
A cluster of stars hangs like fruit in the tree, 
The fall of the water comes sweeter, comes clearer. 
To what art theu listening, and what dost thou see ” 
Let the ar-clust rs grow, 
Let the sweet waters flow, 
And cross quickly to me. 


**You night moths that hover where honey brims over 
From sycamore blossoms, or seitle or sicep ; 
You glowworms, shine out, and the pathway discover 
To him that comes darkling aloug the rough steep. 
Ah, my saller, make haste, 
For the time runs to waste, 
And my love lieth deep— 


**Tuo deep for swift telling ; and vet, my one lover, 
I’ve conned thee an answer, it waits thee to-night. *' 
By the sycamore passed he, and through the white 
clover, 
Then all the sweet speech I had fashioned took flight; 
Bat I'll love him more, more 
Then c’er wife loved betore, 
Be the days dark or bright. 


DOUBLE CUNNING. 


‘The Tale of a Transparent 


Mystery. 
BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
BREAD CAST t PON THE WATERS, 
RTHUR RANGE made the most of his 
time in London betore going to Helm- 


thurpe. 
‘ Better come down with us, Mr. Range,” 


She Oldes! Enierary an 


SS 
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hotel whom he encountered in the central 
avenue asked him it he bad seen it in 
very early morning, when carts and vans 
were bringing in the day's suppties. 

The hint was eneugh. 

The next morning he was in the busy 


the | 


| 


| 


b Hamily: Paper in fhe Quited States. “Hounded 2. D.1821. 
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But as Range neated himeelf, he started 


up to stare angrily, the frown deepening 


| Upon his brow as he exclaimed, ia a hoarse, 


| crowd, thoroughly enjoying the bustle and | 
| excitement of the distribution of vegetables, 


fruit, and flowers, till, turning to go, with 
an inward monitor that was not conscience 
bidding him remember the truth of the 
Frenck: proverb, Jl faut manger he saw 


| something that took his attention at once. 


i 


lt was only a man stepping out of a 
pu blic-house—a sight he had seen thousands 
of times, 

It was the man who teok his attention as 
he hastily brushed bis lips with the 
worn, black kid gloves he carried in his 


| white hand. 


| 
| 


} 





| 
| 


| and curious carewern lines 


Sir Harry said, warmnly,and Lady Fanshaw | 


added her persuasions. ‘You are a stran- 
ger, and I don’t want to hear that you have 
got into any trouble.” 

*“Trouble, Sir Harry ?”’ 

“Well, bad any of our clever swindlers 
on your track.” 

“Oh, I can take care of inyselt,’”’ said 
Range, confidently. 

“That's what we all say, inv dear sir, and 
then we read every day that some self-con- 
fident person has been cheated by the most 
trivial and stale of tricks. Ah, well! I can 
remember my own feelings when I saw 
London for the firsttime. Go and drink 
your fillof sights and sounds, and then 
come and see our quiet country home. My 
brother will be with us by then.”’ 


They parted with Range undertaking to | 


Their eves met, and Range was conscious 
of a stare that became an angry frown us 
the man turned sharply round and walked 
away in the direction of Drury Lane Thea- 
tre. 

‘*‘Parson,’’ said Range to himself, as he 
looked after the departing figure in shabby 
black, and wearing a dilapidated Inverness 
cape. 

His tall bat was battered and unbrushed; 
so was his hair. 

Ilis boots were gaping at the sides; round 
his neck there was the sign of his order, a 


white tie; but its aspect seemed to say that. 


that order bad been dragged and trailed in 
the dust, 

Ilis face endorsed this suggestion, and 
it was the face that had taken Range's atten- 
tion. 

It was that ofa young man of seven 
eight-and-twenty, pale, with sunken cheeks 
about the cor- 
ners of the dark-circled eyes. Not a bad 
face at all. 

There was none of the reddened nose and 
swollen, sensual lipof the hard drinker, 
only the bloodshot eyes, with their heavy, 
vacaut look tw tell of their owner’s habit; 


| and it was this face had made Range glance 


} 
| 
} 


at the soiied habiliments, and he became 


interested at once. 


‘*Parson,”” he said to himself again; ‘‘and 


or | 


gone to the dogs,’ he added, as he slowly | 


j 


be with then in a fortnight, and he went to | 


his hotel. 


| 
| 


“I felt horribly gui'ty after I had said I | 


could take care of mysell,’’ witha half 
laugh. “1 wonder what has become of ny 
Awerican friend and his fair sister.’* 

Range did as most strangers do who visit 
London for the first time; he saw tne prin- 
cipa! buildings and sights, and conclude«! 
that the greatest sight of all was the street, 
with It harrying crowds intent on pleasure, 
toil, or nothing at all. 

There was always something to interest 
him, and to enjoy to the full his favorite 
station was the knife-board of some omni- 
bus, from whence he could survey the 
imnetropolis froin Cheiseato Wapping, from 
Islington to 


Camberwell, and then try 
omnibuses that took hitn north-west, 
south-east. and to the ther points of 


Spor iis avs ne str 
could, 

Covent Garden was handy to his hotel, 
and after seeing it by day a visitor at- the 





followed the man at a dis‘ance. 


Arthur Range wanted his breakfast bad- | 


ly. He had been in the market since the 
night porter let him out at half-past four. 

He did not want adventures, nor to prac- 
tice philantropy or anthropological anal ysis; 
but somehow, a8 if somne strange fate were 
bidding him follow that man, he set aside 
thoughts of coffee, fresh French bread, and 
fried scles—a delicacy which, not being 
found in bis own country he bailed with in- 
tense appreciation—and slowly turned down 
Wellington Street after the dingy Inver- 
ness cape which concealed a multitude of 
shabbiness, and tollowed Waterloo 
bride. ; 

“Now, not clever at this sort of thing, 
said Range to himself; “but that chap'sa 
gentleman—University man, perbape— 
spent all his money, got into debt, done 
something to disgrace himself,and now he’s 
drinking himselt to death—sliding out of 
the world, and if he goes on like this it 
won't take long.” 

lunge saw the nan he followed go into a 
recess about half way across the bridge and 


on to 


” 


sit cown. 


“Well, I may as well go and have my 
brenk fest, ’ be Sa a “VW hv should I notice 
! nm tore tha the thousands of other poor 
wretches ware g iw the same road ?’’ 

a! e ; , ~* ’ | , . . * ? 

‘ 1s “4 “ : let V6 
bacK ayalnst the ygranit parapet, and wit 


bis chin upon his chest. 


cracked voice— 

“Why are you following me? Are you 
in the police ?” 

“No,” said Range. “lL only saw you come 
here, and I followed that’s all." 

“What do you want?" 

“Want? Nothing.”’ 

“Why have you tracked me, then? I 
saw vou as I came out of that—— Nov," he 
burst out, with a hoarse 'augh, “I won't say 
that. It has been more ofa heaven to me. 
W hat do vou want ?”” 

“T want? Nothing. Have a cigar?” 

Range took out his case, for he telt con- 
fused and puzzled. 


| I drank, 


lle had walked after this man with no 
definite purpose, 
He had tollowed him, he told himself, | 


because he had tollowed him, and the offer 
of a cigar seemed the ouly way out of the 
difficulty. 


“Well, why not? Thanks, I -will.’’ 


Hle took the engar, bitoff the end, and lit 
it from the offered tnateh. 

Range also lit one, and they sat and 
smnoked in silence. 

“Poor fellow!’ thought Range. “Ife 


speaks like a gentleman. Whatever he has 
done he is taking his punishment. I say,’’ 
he said aloud, as the bloodshot eyes gazed 
into his, “do you always take what we call 
an eye-opener ?” 

“Morning drink? Yes, when I can get 
it. So would you if" 

“It what ?”’ 

“You wanted it to serve as supper, bed, 
and breakfast. However, it was the last.” 

“Last! What do you mean?" cried 
Range, a8 he read the apparent reality of 
the man’s state in his eves. 

“Mean? Oh, nothing! 

Here was another siienee, during 
Range thought to bimsell 

“Tf this fellow’s an impostor, he Las some 
excuse for it.” 

“Are you—a clergyinan ?"’ said Range, at 
Jengh. 


which 





“T was—suppose | am still,’’said the other | 


bitterly. 

chaplain ? 
bread, and a bone te yuaw like a dog, with 
some Straw to sieepon, L'il come and pray 


“Why? Do» you want a private 
Ifsoand vou will give a bit of 


| for you. Ab!" he cried, with a fierce energy 


that was startling, “as man never prayed 


before,”’ 
“I say,’’ said Range, ooidly, ‘why do you 
drink ?”’ 
“Drink? 
thought of itall away—the 
misery, the 


To drown it all; to keep the 
starvation, the 
homeless about 
these cruel streets. Here, listen; you're 4 
Yankee, lil tel! you. I couldn't speak to 
one of ny own people like this; but you are 
astranger, Il know by your speech. I ate 
nothing yesterday. Last night I walked 
the streets, save when I sat down now and 
then upon adeorstep, only to get up and 
trainp again when I heard the police. This 
morning I still had the twopence [ had 
hoarded; it was the last of the shilling I got 
for iny old waisteoat, and I bad some drink 
' Weil it comforted 
fur hours, 


wandering 


—VOu Saw Iné Coiné oul. 
ine, aS it has done before and 
then I ca:ne here.”’ 

He looked wildly at Range, who sinoked 
on in silence. 


tl ?"' he then said at 


“Why are vou like this 
last. 
“What you call *k, I suppose,”’ said 
the oth r Hut er tsa ver 
‘ 
4 
+ “a t i 


' 


| rags—iny dirt. 
“Cigar?” said the other, drawing back. | 
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“You don’t believe me. Well, why 
should you? Try it tll you are insulted, 
because, professing to be a gentleman, you 
are sneered at by the servants of the house 
where you go to teach, and are requested 
not to come again by the peeple who em- 
ploy you because your garments are a dis- 
grace." 

Range still watched him. 

“Tt was the drink did it,” be aaid to him- 
self, 

**You don’t believe, I see,”’ retorned his 
companion. “Itia hard to beliewe. You 
think I disgraced inyselt in some way—that 
Well, think =. Ilo-k t= But 
you don’t know how easy it is for a gentile 
nan, once he is below the = «cial level in 
appearance, to slide down—and down.” 

Range nodded. 

“I don’t know why I talk to you, but I 
do,” said the man, boarsely. “Perhaps, all 
the tine I am speaking, vou tuink I am 
sone common swindler. Look at me—my 
Give me a shilling t get 
ny hair cut and to have a good shampoo 
and wash, to make make myself look more 
like a Christian, and I shall spend it in 
drink, every penny; but 1 shall live three 
days longer.”’ 

“Oh, but, hang it man! where is your 
self-lependence? Surely, if pride did not 
stop it, aman might make some living in 
this busy town?" 

“Pride?” said Range’s companion, with a 
iocking laugh. “Why, I sold newspapers; 
but the boys were quicker, and I failed. I 
trainped down to Houndsditeh and bought 
tnatches to sell again, but the boys were my 
rivals, Tell me what I ean do, and I will 
willingly try it. I cannot dig, te beg I ain 
ashamed.”” 

“But friends—nave you no friends?” 

“Not one I could apply to -lost as | am.” 

“But recommen tations?” 

“Recommendations 7" said the other bit * 


terly. “What are reounmendations to 
aman whois dressed as I am? Lsok at 
me,”’ 


“Well, what are you going to do?” 

“Sit here till nizht, and then, when the 
stars Come Out, and the lights are shining 
once more, L's going—there !"" 

He rose, knelt on the seat, over 
the parapet, and pointed down into the wa 
ter. 

“Jt will look dark and ealua and restful 
then, and the tide will be going out towards 
the sea, and the sea seems like eternity and 
eternity seerns rest.” 


leaned 


Range had turned, and ale» knelt upon 
the seat looking sidewise at his companion 
who inet his eyes ouce uw 
their unspoken question. 

“Why do I speak like thes? It is what I 
drank. I tell youl have m4 eaten since 
the night before last. You don’t believe it, 
I see, but itistrue: and 1 supp ae I have 
been raving and talking as I uever meant 
totalk. There some day I stall sleep imore 
and dream.’ 

He settled hitnself down in the corner of 
the recess, and Kange smoked on watcting 
himn. 

“Look here,” 
help you.”’ 


reanid answered 


he said at last, ‘suppose I 


“Help the?” said the Aber, bitterly. “Too 
late! tw late!’ 

“No,” said Range, stoutly; “it is mot tov 
late. L'in going to be very plain with vou 
but I'in going to help wou all the same. 


The nan stared at tice half angrily. 


‘Your state's too bard t telieve, sail 
Range It does ~ ~~ ] 
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EVENING POS¥. 











Se 


“Don't insult me in my misery, man. 
Let me go my own way.” 
“I can't beip saying pisin things,” said 


Range. “You needa't call them insult 
ing.’ 


fie kept om smoking very leisurely ,speak- 
ing between puffs of the cigar? His com- 
peanion’s bad been out. 

“You see, I dare esy, I'm « stranger in 
London; and you're there; and I'm here. 
You fori your opinion of me; I form mine 
ot you, avd bere it in You're & parson 
down in the mire for some reason that you 
don't tell me. 1 know you've had the edu- 
cation of a gentieman, avd you have his 
manners and semag you as you are, you 
seein like a Clever iinposter; and as to the 
rhapexJical bit about the _——v into the 
river tonight and ending it all, I couldn't 
believe that.” . 

“Till you saw the inquest in the morning 
paper,’ said the other, with « curious 
smile. “lin not surprised. Say what you 
think.”’ 

“Well, I'll tell you whatI think, and 
thet is,”’ said Kange, with asusile, ‘that 
you're keeping seething back; but all the 
maine I can t go away from you here, know- 
ing that perhaps a intie act of inine might 
have stopped a young fellow—a genticman 
—from going quite t the dogs.”’ 

The man bad let bis chin fall upon his 
breast once more, his thin white, dirty 
hands slowly pickicg the remains of his 
cigar to prices, while bis tips moved con- 
Vulsively. 

“Look here,” said Hange, who missed 
nothing, “I believe there's some truth in 
your story. I see you are in a state of abject 
misery. There’s my card. I'in at the 
Grand Hitel for a tew days. After this 
there’s iny address— : 

“Sir Harry Fanshaw, 
Brackley, Yorkshire. 

“If I've gone trom there thev'll forward 
8 letter. Now, there's twenty pounds— 
three tives, four pound ten and ten snill- 
ings inwilver. (ro and get some breakfast; 
don't touch that cursed drink: get yourself 
dressed like a Cirmtian, and there—tbere 
try again.” 

As he spoke he quietly slipped the card 
and the money inte his thin white hands, 
which closed upon them asthe fingers of a 
drowning man cling talon-like to the rope 
that is thrown ty bia in bis last struggle 
with death. 

Then the squatid-looking creature turned 
slowly away, struggling painfully into a 
kneeling position with bis arms upon the 
parapet, aod his face bent down over them 
as if gazing once more into the river. 

He did not speak. He uttered no word 
of thanks. 

There was merely a slight inove or two 
about the thin shoulders, such as night 
have meant e:motion or a suppressed, nock- 
ing laugh; and when, after walking a few 
dozen yards farther over the bridge, and 
then back, Kanye looked in the recess, the 
man had not changed bis position. 

“Well.” said Hange to himself, ‘we've 
some smart chars in New York, and Master 
John Panne\t and bis lady got over me 
pretty well; but ifths fellow is an actor, 
as I begin tw think be is, he beats them 
hollow.” 

He walked on 
Strand. 

‘Shall I watch him and see what he does? 
No, | want my breakfast. I've spent 
twenty pounds. I'm afraid I've been clev- 
erly swindied out of the money; but there 

ewan the chance that bis story might be true 
and -vhat are twenty poundsto me? I'd 
sooner have yiven a hundred than leave, 
and learn to-morrow morning that the dead 
body of a young man, dressed asa clergy- 
man, bad been taken out of the river. 

“Now I wonder what inade ine follow 
him?" be seid, afler a pause, 

“I wonder whether he was what he pro- 
femsed.’ 

Another paus-. 

“I wonder whether I shall ever bear from 
him again. If tie does write to me, 1 can 
easily find out « bether he is an impostor or 
pot.” 

Anmther paur-. 

“I wonder what Uncle Wash. would have 
aaid and done if be had been bere.”' 

Another jau. 

“Money is of sane use then, after all. 
Thank gox«iness! Here's the botel. I'm 
starving. Weill. Ill have anotner meal 
here, and then Iii go down to Sir Harry's 


Helinthorpe, 


a bit and entered the 


He did not finish bis sentence, for the 
memory of a very fair face with dark lashes 
and eyebrows, and sft, pale golden hair, 
filled his mental vision til be reached the 
coffee room, where, glancing round to see 
that be was oct olmerved, lie tnade a terrific 
onslaught upon the break fast. 

“Ah, well!” he eaid, as he began to feel 
better. “Poor wretei:! he'll get some com- 
fort out of what I gave bim. I'm afraid 
I’ve been fooied again, but I shall never 
know.” 

For there wae no voice to whisper to bis 
beart that, by one of the strangely devious 
pathe of fate, be bad that toorning traveled 
down a way which lis kindly act bad paved 
making the road easy for belp to come ina 
short time of need. 


“Why, this wavery littie world after | 
al);"’ eaed Kanye t osell, a8 be rose frou 
bis seat od van j “If I'm uot very 
such trisias : are Ui iu (,erinan 
chaps w : : { yht I 
met Live sti - } - home u 
Bo 4 “— iv ” 

he ga mJ farce ata ew ea | 
of long-taired aspects Be eay woh ur 
inem “were | arleaa lly f their euk fast 
very bearliy, sppareatiy, Lut in uller 


lencr 
They were Us much 
imeal even t look round, but as 


Hustiye 


slowly stride by them, sauutlering Ww where | 





| growing excited, and who, when 


occupied withtheir | 


THE SATUR DAY 


one of the morning papers lay upon a table, 
beard the German travelers speak in deep 
tteral tones tly alluding tv suime- 
thing that had gone befure. 
For the b rf aod stouter of the two said 
in an inguir ug tone of vuice— 
“Ja 7?’ 
And the other, in the deepest and most 
gutteral uf tones replied — 


Zo y"’ 

“Pleasant companions they woul be on 
a voyage,” said we to hhinmelf; and then 
to a waiter who came ap, “Eh, for me?"’ 


He took the buff envelope the inan band- 
ed to him, and opened it as be returned to 
bis seat to read— 


“From Fanehaw, 
ae 
“Brackley. 
“To Arthur Linecoin Range, Eagq., 


‘“jrand Hutel, 
“Tondon— 





“Don't forget your promime. My brother’ 
and his niece are bere. Country looking 
lovely.’* 


“Ah?!” 

The latter was a sigh uttered by the reader 
whose face flushed slightly, and, cruinpling 
up the pink message, be ,et it fall, aud sat 
thinking for some few minutes. 

“Tehail go,” he said to himself. “No 
need to hesitate. “Kati! I can't read papers 
now. [must go outand have a walk to 
still my nerves. Hang it all! I feel excited 
and queer as if I bad taken too much wine 
last night, and Idrank none. Steady my 
lad—steady! I thought you were as cool- 
blooded as a fish. I won't go. It’s 
absurd. I sbould oniy be making myself 
iniserable.”’ 

Hie sat thinking for a few moments. 

**Yeu, I will go: and if it does inake me 
miserable, why, it does. I should like to 
see her—themn again. The old General was 
a splendid fellow, and as for—. Oh! 
this won't do, I feel asif I wanted some 
quinine.” 

He got up and left the place, and as he 
quitted the room the taller and stouter of 
the German gentlemen rose slowly, napkin 
in hand, to stroll to Kange’s table and take 
the mnorning paper he had left. 

As he reached the table, he dropped his 
napkin, and stooped siowly and picked it 
up. 

No one observed the act; but when he re- 
turned to the table Lis comnpanion did not 
bay — 

** Zo yr 

He whispered softly — 

‘Mdot nu?’ 

And the stuter German's eyes glittered 
behind his large spectacies as he calmly 
replied— 

**All right!’’ 

Then there wasataint rustling noise, 
and he took tne cruinpled-up telegram from 
the napkin and slipped it into bis pocket. 





CHAPTER VIII. 
SAM BUKTON IS INTERRUPTED. 


OOK YE here, Milly, ty lass, you’ve 

been back bere a inonth now, now,and 

L before — 
) 


you know what we said 
ip; 


started for the furren varts wi’ her ladys 
you said——" 

“Do keep that nasty dug away, Mr. Bur- 
ton. Look at itsteetn!”’ 

“Down, Bess! Down, iass! Teeth? 
Why, she’s smiling at your pretty face, 
Milly. She knows ber master loves you, 
an‘) she's strange and very glad tw see you 
again.’’ 

Loves ‘ne, indeed!" said the pretty little 
rustic lady’sinaid, whe was standing in the 
grassy path of the Oak Wood, looking the 
pretuer for the gleaming sunshine that fell 
in a silver shower tirough the leaves, 
“Loves ine, indeed! You love your dogs 
inore than anything else.”’ 

The broad-shouldered,  black-bearded 
keeper, in whose closely-cut bair and crisp 
chin curls a few silver tureads were peeping 
siniled good-bumeoredly, looking a tine, 
mnanly specimen of an Englishinan, in bis 
brown velveteens and tanned Jeggings, as 
he leaned upon bis gun. 

“Love ny dogs better than owt else?’’ he 
said. “No, uy lass, that isn'tso. I do love 
my dogs because they're the truest, faith- 
fullest beasts | knows on; and as to Bess 
there, why, she ss) clean you might eat 
your d’aner off ber skin.” 

“Ob, bow borria t" 

“Not it, my law, Come now, 
keeping me always at a dimance, 
don’t. Coom now, own!’ 

“If you think I want to do what my iady 
did, marry anold man you're tmuch mis- 
took, Mr. Burton, | can tell you. I don’t 
want & be no vid man’s nurse.”’ 

“Owd mean!” sala the keeper, staring. 


don’t be 
Milly, 





“Why, thee don't call ine an owd man,lass, 
I'm only just past forty, when a man’s in | 
his prime,”’ 

“know you're twioe as old as I ain, Mr, | 
Burtoa, andi d thank you not to keep talk- | 
ing to ine as you du.” 

**Nay, Miliy, lass, 
inean that!’ cried the 


thou does na mean 
keeper, who was 
he grew 


excited, grew brvuad of speech. 


“Indeed, but I do; and if you can’t talk 
liflerent stuff that, you inay keep your 

sta 

] ria : ‘wv SS, about 

* eth 4 4 ~ t « 
won t be poppe ;a vi Lai K 
now aiout a ~ et bf ¢ W hat 
dost ta think of the "Merican get? 

“Ob, I don’t kuow; he's very well.’ 


“Sees wsakkin’ up to Miss Judith, don't 
he ?*’ 


“What suff you do talk, Mr. 


You're always thinking about making up 
to somebody.” 


“Well, that’s natut’ like, isn’t it, lass? | 


Everything as lives thinks about comin’ to- 


geotber—birds and beasts and fishes, and all; 


so why shouldnt # tman Rows 
brightest, and bonniest little lassie ‘alween 
here and Hool ?” : es 

“Stuff aud nonsense! Miss Judith’s go- 
ing to marry the captain.” 

Then, if were Sti Judith, I should 
tak’ iny young man to task for allus bein 
hanging about aftr my lady. Mornin’, 
noon, and night you see ‘em logetber. 

“Look you here, Sam Burton,” cried the 

irl, turning scarlet, “if 1 was to tell ,my 
fray what you said, you'd be bundle. off 
neck and crop by Sir Harry without a char- 
acter.”’ ‘ 

“I don’t care; it be true e:ough,”’ said the 
gaine-keeper, sturdily. ; 

“It isn’t true!” cried the girl, fiercely. 
“How dare you say such a thing of iny lady, 
who’s the nicest, kindest, and most _beauti- 
ful woman as ever lived!” 

“She's all that Jass, < od it’s a treat to hev 
her sinile on you; but it be true all the same 
and I don’t think as Sir Harry knows, or 
be’d stop it.” 

“There !”’ cried the girl, sharply; ‘there ! 
and you ask we tw let you keep company 
with me!” 

“Well, I hev sin’ you were quite a strip 
ofagirl, Milly. I allus loved thee, lass.’’ 

“And anice life I should have with 
you!” 
~ «J don't know wkat (hou means, lass?”’ 

“Why, with your nasty, suspicious, jeal- 
ous ways, a nice husband you'd make!” 

“I'd inake thee as true and bonest a bus- 
band as a lass could have, Milly; and i’dé 
about worship thee, my lass.”’ 

“And if Mr. Arthur Range spoke to me, 
or gave nen bitof a new ribbon, you'd 
be half inad with jealousy.”’ 

“Nay, lass, not I,’’ said the keeper, smil- 
ing. “Mr. Arthur Range is a nice, free- 
spoken gentleman, and allus got a kind 
word for them as does anvtbing for bim.”’ 

“Ah, yes! gives you money, I suppose.”’ 

“Yes, often, iny lass. He's free wi’ the 
brass; butif he were ony a poor man, I 
should like him just as well. The way he 
talks to and treats a dog does a mman good to 
see.”’ 

“Dogs again !’’ said the girl, contemptu- 
ously; and t'en, with an arch, laughing 
look, “then I was wrong about you being 
jealous, Mr. Burton, and you wouldn’t 
mind if the captain were to kiss me once 
again ?”’ 

The keeper’s countenance changed; his 
brow kuit, and he looked five years older 
on the instant. 

“T told thee before, ny lass, that though 
he’s SirtHarry’s favorite, there’s no goud in 
the captain, and he means no good to thee. 
If he lays hands on thee again, gentleman 
or no gentleman, keep my place or lose it, 
I'll thrash him as I would the blackguard- 
est porcher as come over froin one of the big 
towns. I'd balf kill hia” 

“Burton! Sam! Oh, don’t! taltered 
the girl; “don't talk like that; you frighten 
ne. 

“Frightei you, my bonny iass?’’ he said 
as he let his gun fall against the trunk of 
the tree where they were standing,and with 
his face changing again till it wore a look of 
tenderfsolicitude. ‘‘Don’t you be scared 
wi’ ne. Why, Milly, lass, wouldn’t thou 
hev a inan ready to stand up for the lass he 
loves with all his beart? There, there, 
there!’ he said, taking ber gently and un- 
resistingly’ in bis arms, and smoothing 
down her rather wilful hair, “don’t ’ee cry. 
Because I could be bard and fierce with 
anyone as was wrong to uy iass, I couldn’t 
say an ill word ty thee.”’ 

“Don’t, don’t,"’ she sobbed. 
me go. I must go now.”’ 

“Thou must yo now? Nay not for a 
ininute, my bonny bird. Just give ine a 
wee bit of hope to tak’ back wi’ ine—just to 
think over when I'm out watching o’neets. 
Say thou’lt try to love me, my lass.”’ 

“No, no! Let ine go, Sain.”’ 

“Yes, I'll let thee go, lass. Why, what 
is it?’’ 

‘*There’s—there’s a iuan watching us!’’ 
she whispered. 

“ “Nay that’s a trick o’ thine to mak’ me let 
go. But I'll do it wi'out that, ny lass. I’m 
a big, strong chap, and could do owt ‘cept 
use iny strength again a woman. I’m a 
wild one, but thou could do what thou 
likest with me. There, 've let thee go, and 
I'll wait till thou'lt lay thy poste head thy- 
ser upon iny breast, and lift that pretty 
mooch to mine.” 

“There is—someone watching us, Sain,’’ 
she whispered; and she turned and fled as 
the beautiful long-hired Gordon setter 
sprang up,uttered asuort bark,and plunged 
into the wood. 


“There, let 


The keeper seized the gun, and sprang | 


after the dog just as a hoarse voice roared, 
With a gavage oath— 

“Call your dog off, or I'll put my knife 
in him!’ 

“Down, Bess! down, Jass!" cried the 
keeper; and the dog crouched as the keeper 
stood face to face with a tall, unshorn, 
ragged specimen of bumanity. He was not 


| fitty, but his hair was white, and his nose 


and eyes were inflamed with constant appli- 
cation to the spirit glass. 

“You put up that knife, or it'll be the 
worse for thee,”’ cried the keeper. “*‘What 
are you doing here ?"’ 


Looking at you; can’t you see? ’growled 
a 
\re y y Y 
{re u " 
“T ¢ } —_ Ss ju 
“And the k % siitut 4 
inakine the strony lade « k. it keeping 
| his eyes fixed upou the keeper, btalf mock- 


| ingly, the while. 
Burton. 


‘“*How long has thee been there?”’ 


as known the | 





“Why can’t you say how long have you 
been there?’’ said the wan, teringly. 
“All the time you were courting that pretty 
lass there.” 

“You biackguard !”’ 

“Don’t call names, keeper; I didn’t 
come to you. It was you brought the girl 


here.”’ 


The keeper gave his foot an samp, 
examining the man searchingly white, 
with his eyegranning from to foot. 


“It’s all right, keeper,” said the fellow. 
“I haven’t got any hares or in 
my pockets, and I haven't got agun hid 
away, and | haven't stole anything.” 

“What are you doing here? Do you 
know you're trespassing ?”’ 

“Jj shall have toopen that knife again,” 
said the inan, as the dog began sniffing sus- 
| piciously about hiin. 

“Down, Bess! To heel, old girl!” cried 
the keeper; and the dog trotted to 
stand watching the man, and now and 
uttering a low whine, as if not approving of 
ae Tb ln t ing, keeper ? 

“6 now l'tn_ trespassing, kee 
No! Lonly know I’m in the wood. Got 
any ’bacca, mate? My box is empty.” 

“Then 1 tell you that you are a 
if that won’t do for thee. Now, then, beofl; 
thou’rt after no good.” 

“How do you know, keeper, eh ?” 

“‘Never you mind how I know it. You be 
off our grounds.” 

“Our grounds, eh?’’said the fellow,laugh- 
ing. “Ha! ha! ba! Do you and Sir Harry 
go halves ?’’ 

“Look here, my fine tellow,” said Bur- 
| ton, sharply, “are you going?” 

“No 9°? 

“No?” 

“Do you s’pose I’ve tramped all the way 
down here from London to see your master 
and I’m going back without seeing bim?’’ 

‘“You bave come to see Sir Harry?” 

“Yes, I have, and what have you got to 





| gay to tha. ?’’ 

“Why didn’t you go ~~ to the house?” 

‘Because the chaps in livery or the old 
butler would have sent ine away.” 

“And you were hanging about bere tosee 
him?” 

“T was having a nap, old”un, when you 
co.ne and disturbed tne. P’r’aps I was go- 
ing to wait and see him.”’ 

‘*W hat for ?”’ 

“Got it! Why, you're as clever as a law- 
| yer at the’sizes. P’r'aps I’m going to tell 
nim: what you’ve been saying about her 
tad yabip.’’ 

“You 2g 

“There, hold off, keeper, and—do you 
— ?—keep that dog quiet if you want itto 

ve,”’ 

The man’s hand had gone into bis pocket 
again for the knife, Bess, seeing her mas- 
ter’s anger having sprung forward witha 
growl, 

**Down, Bess, down !"’ cried the keeper. 

“There, you needn't be scared, as you 
call it. I don’t s’pose I shall tell tales about 

you—unless it pays me. P’r’aps a a 
| better game on than that. Look here, 
_ keeper; you've got to tell Sir Harry I want 
to see hiim.”’ 

“W bat for?” 

“Never you inind. He's just married. I 
know all about it, you see, and about the 
captain and all of it; and I’m going back to 
London by rail, Iam, with a good suit 0’ 
clothes on iny back.’’ 

The keeper stared at the man uneasily. 

“Now, then, how are you going to do it? 
Tell hitn Abel Polluck, of the old Hund 
and Tenth wants to see him.” 

“You baven’t been a soldier.” 

“Haven't I, keeper? Why, I was all 
through the Mutiny with Sir Harry, as was 
only Colonel Fanshaw then. He'll know 
ine in a jiffy. He basn’t forgot his oid eer- 
vant, I know.”’ 

The keeper fidgeted with his gun, for the 
inan’s words made hiin uneasy. 

He had spoken witb a leer, and now and 
then he seemed to emphasise his words 
with acunniug wink, as if to make the 
keeper understand that he knew a great 
“= that he could tell if he liked. 
| “I'min nohurry, keeper; only if 1 am to 
be kept waiting, I should lik P 
cay g @apipe o 

Burton did not respond, only stood sean- 
ning the fellow over;and in his blunt bonest 
iind @ score of uneasy thoughts kept chas- 
ing each other. 

Suppose this fellow had got bold of some- 
thing that related to his old colonel’s past 
life—and probably he had, as his prese uce 
showed. -what a task he was undertaking to 
introduce the repulsive-looking scoundrel! 
| to Ped erent presence. 

nd then there was his ban 
-- and his visitors. —— oe 
t might be terrible; and 

in despair, he said— 7. Soe 
“Look here, you’d better write to Sir 
| Harry. I’m not going wo take you to bitn.”’ 
“Oh, yes, you are,”’ said the man, with a 
sly, ugly look; ‘you're sing tw take me 
| keeper. In private, too. t ime see;there’s 
| the tother general,Sir Robert Fansbaw,j ust 
| Come homme from the Indies, at the house 
and young Miss Judith, and Captain Car- 

ee whose regiinent’s been at the Cape; 

and her new | yship. You see, | know 
all pony what coinpapy we keep.”’ 

“IT tell vou, if you wa $j , 
eat daa avian ant to see Sir Harry, 

‘Bless me! if I didn't forget the Yankee 
gent, Keeper, that I did. There’s hii, too. 
‘ wel put it to you: it wouldn’t look nice 

n Sir Harry 
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Ww, would It would 
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| . - P| " sb Gu + te y 1 about 
Sir Harry when } ; a 

en be was in Bengali! Them 


were days, and no mistake.” 

‘ ; 

‘How came you so bard up?’’said Burton 
to temporize,tor a vague notion was coming 


upon him that there was something wrong 
’ 
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fellow, passing his tongue 
ary li and looking thirstily 
that indicated another cause of 


wad Burton, brightening as 
bim. “My lodge is only 
e from here. You come up 
there and wait, and I'll go and tell Sir 


H where are. 

‘Thankye, Geonet. thankye. You area 
— ay are. And you'll take ine to your 
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“And give me a crust of bread 
cheese ?—I'in rather peckish."’ 

“Yes."’ 

“And half a pint o’ home brewed?” 

“Yea, I’ve got some beer.’ 

“Thankye kindly, keeper; but I don’t 
want to sit waiting there till you cone back 
P.C. nuinber nine thousand seven hundred 
and forty-four, Yorkshire county constabu- 


and 


“Orit have my bit by-and-by. Look here 
keeper, no nonsense. I'in going to make 
you take me straight to Sir Harry, now at 
once—‘tooty sweet,’ asthe French soldiers 
used to say.”’ 

“I wean’t Jo it,” said the keeper, sturdi- 
ly. ““Now,look here. I don’t know whether 
what you say’s true, but I know tiny dooty, 
and that is tosee you off our grou.ids, so, 
coine—pack.”’ 

Burton's nervous anxiety had off, 
and he was sturdily about to do what he told 
hiinself was right. 

“Look here,keeper,’’said the man,thrust- 
ing torward his face in an ugly way, “are 
you going to take me straight to Sir Harry 
to have it out ?”’ 

“No !”’ said the keeper. 

“Suppose I tell all | beard to-day ?” 

**You can tell if you like,’’ said Burton. 
‘“*You don’t bully me into doing what I 
don’t lixe.”’ 

“All right. Pr’aps I shan’t tell,’’ said the 
fellow, with asneer. ‘I’ve a better card to 
play than that. Your card is a sinall trump 
and I‘ve got the ace in ny pocket. I s’ pose 
you can play cards ?”’ 

“Never you mind what I can do. Me and 
my dog’s going to see you off these 
grounds.”’ 

“All right, keeper ; but I’ll try you once 
more: ‘it'll be better for all parties. Will 
you take ine to iny old colonel straight ?”’ 

“No !” 

“Then here goes. Isee Lady Fanshaw 
and the young miss drove out to Brackley 
town in the pony-trap. I'll go and ineet 
her, and see what ber ladyship will way.”’ 

[TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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On The Rail. 


DENHAM. 





BY PAUL H. 





T was the second week in October last, 
and I had just returned froina delight- 
ful Continental compaign, when urgent 

‘ainily matters necessitated iny iiimediate 
presence in Ireland. 





—_ 


“J shall have to start by the 8.25 from | 


Euston to-night,” I remarked to a clerical 
friend who had just dropped in to welcome 
me back to London. 

“J'll come and see you off,” 
promptly. ‘But it is too bad to lose you so 
soon after your return.” 

“J don t suppose I shall be very long in 
Ireland,” I remarked, again reading over 


he replied 


the letter in ny hand. “Although | might | 
stay, and go and hear soine of those trials 


that are coming on soon.” 

I had so muchto see to during a few 
hours at my disposal,tbat Mr. Chasuble 
soon took his departure, promising Ww call 
for me in time for the Irish tmnail, 

I waited until the last ininute; but he did 
not putin an rance. 

Finall , nota little piqued at being so 
treated, 1 went off, like the independent 
woinan I am,and seon myseif and ny trav- 
eling impedimenta were coinfortably en- 
sconced in a second-class car at Euston. 
Looking at my watch, I found that it vet 
wanted eight minutes to the time of starting 
and I decided to walk up the platform 
and give a giance round for my faithless 
friend. 

Sure enough, there he was, hurrying 
-down the platform. 

He was profuse in his apologies. I forget 
what they were, but I believe I considered 
his excuses valid, and forgave bis breach of 
faith. 

“Going the whole way, miss ?’’ inquired 
a guard, approaching us and touching his 
ca 
Yyes,"1 replied. “I ain going over by the 


Holyhead tnail to Dublin.” 
“Thank you, miss;:’’ and he walked 
awa 


i ain so glad, Mr. Chasuble,’’ I said, 
‘that I have got a compartment all to iny- 
self, as I like totake off iny hat, tie 
bead in a shawl, and jie down and make 
myself comiortable.”’ 

‘(Quite so,” he assented. ‘I see them put- 
ting in the foot-warmers ; don’t you think 
you had better take your seat 7?” 

He was gazing into the cars as he was 
speaking, and passed the one in which imy 
rugs and shawis were deposited. 


“Which is your car 7’’ he asked, peering 
into each one. **Thev ail seein to be tnore 
or less occupied.’ 

‘This is mine i; ret ‘ ating tne 
ar he had just passe: , ~ 
i added. an undertor “ 
man in the far corner: be bas coine in since 
I got out.”’ 


wo minutes more,and the traiu steamed 
slowly outof the station. 


my | 





Mr. Chasuble walked by the side of the | 


| eyes wandered from the 


car, and I kept chatting to him out of the 
window, until at last be could come no far- 


ther. 

Il drew upthe window, drew down the 
blinds, and seated myself near the lamp,in 
order to improv] my mnd by the 
perusal of the last number of London Ab- 
ciety, and scarcely glanced at my traveling 
companion. 

Presently, there is no use denying it, I 
began to feel hungry. 

‘the inental pabulum had not refreshed 
me Sey) and I longed to attack the 
sandwiches with which I bad been careful 
w provide myself. 

I laid down the r, retreated into my 
corner, and looked .at iny companion. 

I was in the corner of the opposite seat,at 
the tar end of the compartinent. 

Suddenly it struck ime that there was 
soinething odd in the way in which he was 
wrapped up on the seat. 

He was evidently a tall powerful inan—-I 
could see that plainly. 

He sat with his back ona line with the 
door, and his legs stretched out on the seat. 
I noticed that he wore a tall hat, rather 
slouched over bis torehead, a la a certain 
noble marquis on the Ministerial benches 
when he is meditating an attack upon an 
Irish unconvincible. - 

He wore a heavy dark overcoat, inside ot 
which was folded a soft, warin-looking 
white cashinere handkerchief ; bis hands 
were beneath the well-tucked-in warm rugs 
with which be was enveloped froin big waint 
to his feet, and his eyes were closed. I 
congratulated myself upon the latter fact, 
and furtively opened my paper of sand- 
wiches, 

My companion, apparently, slept on 
soundly ; he never moved a muscle. 

He might bave been a wax figure of a 
very pretty man of about forty, with a short 
brown beard and slight moustache. 

My own impression isthat I ain some- 
what of a romantic nature—at least my 
friends call it romantic, my enemies hys- 
terical—and I could not avoid giving rain 
to ny imagination, and thinking there was 
something uncanny in the way in which 
this wax or wooden tnan sat there over two 
inorta) hours and tnade no moveinent. Not 
even the faintest flicker of an eyelid deinon- 
strated whether he were alive or dead. 

All this time I bad not lain down. I had 
been dipping into the magazine at intervals 
but, feeling tired, I proceeded to take off 
my hat,tie a little woolen shawl around my 
head, and then settled myself on the seat in 
very inuch the same position a8 my imwo- 
tionless fellow traveler. Tisere I sat, looking 
at hitn. 

I was almost fascinated by him. I began 
to think of all the borrible criines I had 
ever heard of in connection with railway 
traveling, aud I wondered ‘f this ian were 
only are to be asleep, and that, 
when I was off iny guard, he weuld sud- 
denly rob ine, and perhaps wwurder me. 

Or could it be that he really was dead,and 
that in some way or other his murderers 
had wnanaged t place hii in the carriage ? 
I also surinised he might be under the in- 
fluence of soine narcotic. 

And even tmnore ridiculous thoughts forced 
their way into my brain. 

But one resolution [ firmly resolved to 
adhere to—I would not fall asleep on any 
account whatever ! 

We stopped at a station for a minute or 
two. 

I drew aside the blind and looked out. 
The inail-bags were banded in; off we went 
with the speed of the wind,yet iny compan- 
ion made no sign. 

Like the majority of human beings, I re- 
gret to say, I took my part in macadainis- 
ing Hades ; for, despite inmy good 
tions, I succuinbed to the blandish nents 
of the drowsy god, and was soon sound 
asleep. 

Some time or other during inv life I had 
read a book on the philosophy of dreains,in 
which the writer said that drea:ns, no «nat- 
ter what period of tiine they seemed to have 


extended over, aitways occurred at the imo- 
iment of waking. 

I cannot vouch for the theory. 

I only know that I began to dreain my 


fellow-traveler was standing over me, that 
he was dragging off my muffling; and so 
vivid and real was ny terror that I started 
up with a little scream, to find my heavy 
rail way-rug slipping off ine trom the oscil- 
lation of the car, ait, glancing at iny coim- 
panion, to perceive that his bat was slightly 
raised, and nis eyes were wide open. 

Yet his position was unchanged, so were 
his traveling-rugs. 

They were not in any way affected by the 
motion of the train. 

Apparently he never took the least notice 
of my scream. but stared calinly at me with 
_— of the most mourn ful-looking, baau- 
tiful, fawn-like, suft,brown eyes it bas ever 
been iny lot to beuwwild inthe head of any 
human being. 


resolu- | 





' he would tnove ; 


I again settled inyselfon the seat, and | 
tried toconcentrate ny attention upon une | 


of the discarded tnagazines. 

But it was all of no use. 

Ever and ano. my restiess inquisitive 
before me, 
and rested upon the mnan attbe end of the 
coin partinent. 

The large, beautiful, brown eyes were yet 
fixed upon ine. 

Now and again the lids drooped heavily 
over them ; but whenever the eyelids were 


raised, he surveyed me with the saine 
Stranwe mournful gaze. 

Sudde the speed of the train became 
~ or g inves Logeti i ) 

Lee NeXt SLaAl we wer + 

aL. 

]l bad an indistinct tdea that we had pass 
ed Stafford ; if so,the next station would be 
Chester. 


making me thoroughly nervous; therefore, 
as I knew the train delayed tor a few min- 
utes at Chester, I determined to call the 
guard and to change cars. 

We drew up at the and I bor- 
a Ae on iny bat and pulled up the 
blind. 

But, as I did so, I recollected how crowd- 
ed the other cars were, and I certainly bad 
no valid excuse for wishing to shiR my 
quarters. 

Yet it was humiliating to think that 1, 
Aspasia Bricks, Honorary Secretary to the 
British Spinsters’ Society tor the Repression 
ot Man, should bethus cowed merely by 
the eye of one of those whom I had vowed 
to bring into st.bjection ! . 

— I deliberated [I lost my oppor- 
tunity. 

The engine gasped, snorted, and groaned 
and away we were again whirled into the 
darkness of the night. 

I did not settle Spees ee sleep again. I 
felt too painfully wide awake to do so. 

There I sat, with ny bands in my pockets 
of iny ulster, my feet on the now stone cold 
foot-wariner, my eyes on the eyes of the 
man in the corner, who fascinated me as 
though he were a snake, and I sowe help. 
leas animal he wanted to lure. 

_ 1 speak to him? I asked my- 
self. 

So maddeningly restless did I become 
that I could not sit still. 

I stood up, let down the window, and 
again looked out. 

From having so often traveled by the 
gaine route, |] knew quite well the part of 
“wer we had arrived at. 

@ were rushing through Wales, and I 
knew there was no stoppage until the 
tickets were oullected. 

I sat down again, and another half-hour 
passed away in the saine :nanuer, without 
my having mustered up courage enough to 
address my fellow-raveler. 

I closed my eyes to shut outthe gaze of 
bis, when I wasaroused by a thunderous 
roar. 

I started up. My companion was inotion- 
less as before, although we were careering 
madiy through the great tubular bridge 
over the Menai Straits. 

My heart was beating violently,and when 
we had got some little distance upon terra 
+ again, J} rose, walked up to biin, and 
said— 

‘Don't you find this lorg railway journey 
very fatiguing.”’ 

Perhaps he thought the question too in- 
sane a one to reply to, for he did not seein 
to hear me. 

But [ was not to be baffled, and I return- 
ed to the attack. 

“You must find it particularly 
sitting there in the one position,’ 
= most dulcet and insinuatin 

oO reply, but the dark, 
eyes looked into mine. 

Flesh and biood—at least my flesh and 
blood—could stand it no longer. 

I seized his arm, gave it a shake, and al- 
moat shrieked — 

‘*W hat 1s the inatter with you? Are you 
inad, or dead, or something on wires ?’ 

At my touch -be hitherto motionless fig- 
ure seeined a8 though galvanised into 
life. 

Slowly he withdrew his sands, slowly he 
divested himself of his rugs, slowly he rose 
from bis seat, and stood calmly before ine 
—amanof splendid pisysique, with his 
arins hanging loosely by his sides. 

There he stood, and there I stood looking 
at hitn. 

He swayed to and tro a little from the ino- 
tion of the car, buthe did not attempt to 
grasp anything to steady himself. 

“O!’ Texclaimed, in 
“T hope I bave not disturbed you ! 


tiresome 
I said, in 
tones. 
mournful 





sone trepidation, 
Won't | 


you sit down again?” I inquired bospitably | 


touching his arin. 

Instead of which, the colossal figure 
lowed inv downthe compartment several 
steps, 

Not a muscle of his face moved, and bis 
eyes were yet fastened upon ine. 

' I retreated into ny corner,terror-stricken 
whilst over me stood this stony-lookin 
Frankenstein which I Lad raised, and h 
not the power & lay. 

Iain ashamed to confess that several! 
times I alinost lost all control over tmysell, 
and very nearly fainted. 

At length the train stopped, and a clergy- 
nar and the guard entered the car, where I 
sat nore dead than alive. 

“Q, dear ne !"’ exciaimed the clergymaa, 
in a distressed voice, “I hope musy poor bro- 
ther did not annoy you. re did not think 
he never does unless 
touched.”’ 

“IT put bim in here,” said the guard, ‘be- 
cause there was only this lady, and she was 
going the whole way. I wouldn’t,of course, 
put bin where there were a lot of pass- 
wr 

wid iny story. 

The clergyman told 
Frankenstein. 

Twice a year the latter made the same 


me that of my 


journey, being placed in acar at one end of 


The fixed stare of the inotion|less inan was | 


the route,and tet by some one at the other 
end. 

He lived six tnonths at atime with each 
of his two brothers—one lived in London, 
and one in Wales. 

He was their eldest t rother, and be was— 
deaf, duinb, and blind ! 


i 

THk THERMOMETER.—An 
electric apparatus has been 
therimometer, w ch r 


| 46s 


ee 


adjustable 
appl ied toa 
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w a desire ss 4 “ » wet 
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Bric-a-Brac. 
STERKOTY PING.— Willian Ged, a printer 
in Edinburgh, was the inventor of stereo 
type printing. The first book so printed 


was an edition of Sallust, published in 1730, 
and printed from the saine plates in 1744. 


Soar TRegs.—There are a number of wap 
trees growing in Tallahassee. The berries 
are about the size of a imarbie,of a yellowish 
hoapy appearance. The owners boil the 
seed to make soap. In China, Japan, and 
other semi-tropica! countries,the berries are 
used as « substitute for soap just as they are 
taken frou the trees. 


POPULAR FAaLLacizs.—An English elec- 
trical journal has discovered the following 
aa fallacies concerning lightning, viz: 

chewing the splinters froin a tree 
struck by lightning will cure the toh. 
ache; that such splinters will not burn; that 
the bodies of killed by lightning 
shock do not become corrupt, and that no 
one is killed vy lightning while they are 
asleep. 


Were It Is.—In lobe’ers and crabe the 
inouth is situated underneath the head, and 
consists of a soft upper lip, then a pair of 
upper jaws ty ded with a short teeler, 
below which isa thin lower lip. Then fol- 
low two pairs of membraneous under jaws 
which are iobed and hairy, and next three 
pairs of toot jaws. The horseshoe crab has 
no special jawa, the thighs answering the 
purpone. 

A Nice Sum.—Some years ago, at a no- 
blemnan's house near Hyde Park. a dispute 
arose about a certain passage in Scripture, 
and a Dean who was present depying that 
there was avy such text, a Bibie was called 
for, When it was opened a marker was 
found in it, which, on explanation, proved 
to be a bank post bill lor $200,000. It 
might possibly have been placed there as a 
reproach to the son, who, perhaps, did not 
consult the Bible so often as his mother 
could have wished. 

A PECULIAR City.—Key Weat, in Flori- 
da, is one of the most peculiar cities in the 
world, It bas a population of more than 15, 
000, principally whites, but hes no chim- 
neys, and show windows, no brick blocks, 
no fine buildings, no planing milis, no 
steain inills, no inachine shops, no farmers 
driving in with loaded teams, no country 
roads, no railroads, no rattle of machinery, 
no noise of any kind, except tse beating of 
the waves ageniat the coral-bound shvures, 
and yet Key West, for its size, does a very 
large manufacturing and shipping usi- 
ness, 

THe Hiogn Seas.—Every country bas, 
according to international law,sole authority 
over the sea within three niles of its shores. 
This is called the closed sea. In opposition 
to this, the sea beyond these is known as 
the high or open sea, and is common to all 
countries, Owadays the distinction be 
tween the two is seldom enforced, except in 
the case of fishing. Here the high sea isthe 
bappy hanting-ground of all nations, but 
no foreign fisherinan are allowed two pl y 
their craft in the closed sea unless permitted 
to do so by licence of the nation, or by spe- 
cial treaty. 

TH Rat.—A rat invariably washes him- 
selt all over #fter eating, no matter what, 
by licking its paws just as a cat does, They 
are naturally exceedingly clean animals, a 
parasite is said never to be seen on any of 
thein. Even those living in filth are always 
clean in their person and their teeth beauti- 
a so. Professor Coleman states that a 
rat is the only animal that will thrive and 
always have aciean coat, while living in 
the most filthy places, In fact a rat will 
live in air that would be fatal to any other 
animal, hence it is understood why he 


_ should always be cleaning himself; never 


fol- | 


does a rat finish a bit of food or touch a hu- 
man hand without washing bi.oaselfl imme- 


| diately afterwards. 


GoLp LEAF.—The gold-leaf business is a 
singular one. Theold gold used consists of 
pieces of jewelry, such as brooches, old 
watch cases, rings, bracelets, obsolete coins, 
ete. These are purchased chiefly from pawn- 
brokers. The stuffis first melted into a 
bar, then it goes through a procesy of oxy- 
gevation, which usually takes froin six to 


|} ten hours, iu order to free it from copper 


and silver. The gold is putin sand cruci- 
bles of various dimensions and melted, 
when itis fit for the acid. After it is re- 
fined it is put througn a rolling machine till 
brought out to the thinness of writing pa- 
per. It is then cut into strips one ineh 
syuare,and pul into a cuteh made of French 
paper, in order tw beat It to the proper con- 
sistency. After this process of beating has 
been three tines repeated, it is put into 
books for sale. 

THE OLDEST RAILWay.—The first rail- 
way in the United States was three miles in 
length, extending from the granite quarries 
at Quincy, Massachusetis,to Neponset river. 


| It was commenced in 1826 and completed in 


1827. The gauge was five feet. he rail« 
were pine, « foot deep, covered with an vak 
plate, and these with flat bars of iron. A 
short coal road was commenced in 1827 ,from 
the coal nines of Mauch Chunk, Pennay! 
vania. The raiis on this road were of tiu- 


ber, with flatiron bars. The first locoun- 
tive for use on # railway was invented by 
Richard Previteck in 1504, and tried upon 
the coal road in South Wales. (:eurge 


Stepbenson built the first really successfu 
engine in 1814, and tested it upon the K 
ing wood Railroad, in the nort ! 


nygland 
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A PRETTY PICTURE. 





Is che beeatiful * ne 
le shee fair, be wie Call? 
le she dark, t+ she email * 
(he my word I den theow 
But she’s bommic that's all 


Now, a stranger «he ll greet 
With a frank. ready clasp, 
For her white hand can grasp 


Like a man’*- Grom, 
All through ete ’« just eweet 


com plete 


Her clear eves look out 
(in the ebb and the flow, 
fon the glitter and show, 

Without shadow of doubt, 
Like a child at a show 


Her wature + a» 
Asa giad Sommer's day. 


bright 


Like a streamilet at play, 
Like a bird in ite Aight 


She goes on her war. 


A coquette ? no, notshe! 
Clear as siaes, true as steel 
While her frank eves reveal 

That her heart etlil be free, 
Can she help shat men fee 


Pree, as vet, to be won 
And Ged «pect the woocer 
Foreweeter andt er 
Than she there are none, 
*Mongst rich of “mongst poor, 
——_—— 


NAMELESS. 


BY THE AUTHOR «F THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE.’ UNDER WILD SKIES,” 
ALONG THE LINE PRN 
KIVE! arc., aa 
CHAPTER AIV. 

T often seemed te Lilian, on looking 


her lite had 
ber Visit at 


back, that mo time in all 
seeted quite se leony as 
ensington. 
True, Mrs, Grant treated ner with all her 
old kindness, 
The children clung to her with pretty en- 
dearing Ways, bul there was a strange un- 


rest in her teart. 
Whilst wih Lady Leigh she had Known 
it was impossible tor herto see Guy Ain- 


slie. 


Now she was ever expecting hint; each 


knock, each letter toade her heart beat. 
She was alwavs lookingg for the face that 
never came—tie face dearest to her on 


earth. 
“Guy Ainslie looks well,” sad ber gentle 


hostess, when sone allusion bas been made | 


to his bnef, fying visit. “Tthink he has 
quite got over his disappointment, and that 
the wound Lady Dacresintlicted on hia by 
her treachery is healed at Last. ° 

Lilian answered nothing; she felt some. 
bow she could not discuss Guy quite us an 
ordinary person. 

Perhaps her 


blushes retiinded Mary 


———-- — —_— —— —_ 





| 


| 


| 


Grant of the Ilutle seeret slie had ounce con- | 


fessed. 

“Dear I she said, 
fair bair caressingly; 
ite work; bavent you 
Guy Ainslie is ‘only a 
men’ ?" 

Lilian shook her head. 

“Don't speak of it,please,”’ 
“it inakes ine so ashamed; and vet l 
done nothing wrong. 

“It is only he was so kind tome he won 
my heart almost without my knowing 
it, and now To cannot wish, ] 
could.”’ 

“And Archie ?* 

Lilian Started. 

She bad tauneed from Mrs. Grant's silence 
her brother had forgotten his passing infat- 
vation. 

“He, too, finds it h ird to forget. Lilian, 
my darling, I sheuld so like vou for a= sis 
ter. Tell me, is there no hope tor my bro 
ther?”’ 

Lillian hid ber face on Mrs. ¢srant’s shoul- 
der, and whispered “No!” 

“If you would eniv bring yourself to 
think of :t,°? answered her triend, “IL be- 
lieve you would be very happy with Arehie; 
he would give vou just the quiet, 
home you need,” 

“Bat Ido not love him—I never shall.” 

“Dear. belie Ve tre, in thine you will fior- 

tdiuy Altisite. Nar lowe ives «ti quite 
Without hope ; ji tine Guy's tumayge wil be 
forgotten.” 

7] think not.” 

“You are wasting vour love upon a oman 
who will never return it; Gruy put aside all 
thought of love or marrace long ago when 
Vivian Orinond deceived tii. I think weve 
self, sounetinues, that urless Sir Jolin died 


yently stroking the 
“has not absence done 
learned vet that 
man like other 


she whispered 


have 


change. I 


eausetul 


and leaves lis vid love ree Le will never 
bave a wife.”’ 

Lilian bad thought so, too. 

“And he would not thake you happy, 
dear,” went on ber mentor, fondly. “Guy 
has his way ty imake in the world; he is 
very aubilious. 

«Tf atime came wie hs wife's past his- 
tory were discussed t wrew noted 
abroad tieat Slice AS Pbattaie ss, that she 
owed all to tl k Ss price 
“ tev 

? ‘ 
o* 

I 
DL ab p> ts t ‘ j en wists 
your Winerlie | i Lisitin wv 

*] dow t uudersta i, Sahd Liliar 4a jittie 
stiffiy y s bldl iar age tn Lie end 
and ain of a giris iife? 


—— — 


TH 
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Because it is her natural vocation.’ 

“Then I do not want ny Vocation. 
very happy as I am.” 

“Yea, Lady Leigh loves you asa daugh- 
ier: but think, dear, she is — old, she 
cannot live many years longer. You wll 
then be stranded once more on life's wide 
ocean, my dear. 

“Believe me, you are too pretty, too gen- 
tle to be tossed about the world ; what you 
need is a home, and someone to leve you 
and care for you.” 

She pressed ber lips to the girl’ forehead 
and went out without another word, wisely 
thinking ber little lecture would make more 
impression if Lilian were left to muse over 
it alone, 


I arn 


The girl sat on by the bright wow fire 
which bad all its Coristmas brilliance. 
‘the hollvanathe mistleto still decked 


the walls, bul there was little of Chretumas 
joy or happiness at Lilian’s heart. 

She was (ull of a strange,keen pain. Was 
it just as Mra.Grant had said ? 

f Giuy realiv loved her tmust she send 
bin away—tmust she with her own hand 
dash the cup of bappiness from her Lips. 

Why should Archibald Darby be theaght 
a sate and suitable mateh for her? Why! 
Because be was rich and of an assured pesi- 
tion did his own sister admit, av, and urge 
that the shadow on her tife would matter 
nothing to him, and vetin the same voice 
tell ber that Same Shadow, if married 
her life's jlove,would blight their happiness 
and prosperity ? 

Lilian thousht she understood. Mr. Dar- 
by owed nothing to his own exertions; he 
was not the architect of his own fortune and 
he was of a nature wuich cares little for the 
frowns Of others. 


she 


Giuy,on the contrary, had his way to 
hake, 

Ile was very proud, ay, intensely proud, 
sensitively alive to any breath of dis- 


honor. 

“he who worshipped him knew his char- 
acter well; she mused over it until ber de- 
cision was taken. 

Iiven if her heart's wish were granted her 
she would push it from her; she 
never let injury come to try 
through love of her. 

She would never live to see a day when, 
bound to her by hisown seleum wom, he 
should vet regret the ties that uucted him 
forever, 

No; anything in the whole worid was bet- 
ter than that f 

So she saton inthe December firelight, 
half dreaming of the future whieh eahteen 


weuld 
Ainsie 


months ago had looked So tair.and was now 
80 blank and drear. 
And so, alone and silent, the man who 


loved ber better ten thousand tlhuees than 
his own life found her, 

“TLilian!° 

She looked up and met his eves—the eves 
she had seen Ss) often in ler dreams, bend- 
ing over her with @ strange protecting fond- 


hess, 


She spoke no word; it seemed to her 
whatshe had called an loipossitilitty bad 
actually come to poss, 

Her hero had iearned to lowe her: her 


King Cophetua was ready to stoop to his 
beyyar toad. 

“My darling!” the man’s voice was strong 
and clear; there was neo mistaking lle 
truthful ring in ts very svilavie. **My darl- 
ing, I have come to tell sou why DT refused 
your friendship the otter might. 

“Lilian, we never can be to me 
you must be all or nothing. ‘Dearest, I 
want you to put your haad in mine, and 
promise to give yourself to me, I want you 
atiny side, Lilian, in joy or serrow, sick- 
ness or health. 

“] want to have the right to protect 
fromevery trial, every «anger. Darling, 
litt your beaut ful eyos to lny face and tell 
me itis not all in Valu: tat veu will mot 


Irletheis > 


vou 


send ime away disipy ted am! heuart- 
broken, bat will be ruy own dear beloved 
wile ?"° 

And then in tie firelis!it eehing inte 
her eves as though he ead reed = sent- 
ence Written Laere, Ceuy Wattles! r er an 


swer. And it was long in @ou s 

She loved lla so, sie trusted tion with 
al her heart. 

She was weary, oli! so weary tf her lone- 
IV tile. 

She longed, with such an unutterable 
Jeonagedange, Cer tiareew beemself ttites tees arcs ard 
celal Chet as ber sure refuse [roi a sOr- 
row, 

Mrs. (erant’s warnings rang deey ier 
ears. 

She Knew the man she lowed was loval 
and true, but she knew alse that he was 
proud and sensitive; (iat be toed beta loag 
pelle fight with fertarn 

CPiagriit slie, could she add te lis indens? 
Ought she, matveless and obseure. tt. take 
wiVanbere of fits vwenerositv, ami one a 
Clog to lis future? , 

She lowed bina, that there ire Se diane few 
women in the world so trace, s> melble. that 
they can Conquer over Wee IDNs rativer 
than injure their heart’s dearest. Lilian was 
of taese few, 

Raising hor violet eves t. tiuw Ajiustlie’s 
face, She said stuuply 

“Thank you frat Very HY 
heart. [shall respect a ryou while 

e retnains, t l i ever lujarry 
you.”’ 

" “Whpy? 
His eves were 
a 
is riw 

She was 8 t 

fhe words she v Sea w 
I t tm tered ‘yi ~ ‘ 

ps 
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.own > my parents nay have 


“Lilian,” said the strong tian, tenderly, 
‘omy little Lilian, can’t you love me, thy 
dariing? limay bave seemed hard and 


stern, but to youl will be all gentleness. 
Dearing, trust yoursell to ine sn 

“J cannot,” she cried, bitterly, “I cannot. 
Ob ' do not ask me why.” 

“| do ask you.” 

Her tears were falling fast. Her grief 
moved Guy Ainslie’s very heart, but he 
persisted in bis question ; he meant to have 
hres answer. 

“You never seemed to dislike 
said, gently; “fromthe moment of 
first meeting you treated tne as a very near 
friend.” 

“But you will not give ine your friend- 
ship, she said, quietly; “you refuse it 
me!’ 

*“Beeause I want something more. Lilian 
did you feel nothing more than friendship 
for me that last day at Castle Dacres, when 
you put you hand upon tiny shoulder and 
begged me not to judge you harshly?” — 

“You shook off my band,’ she replied 
wistfully. ? 

“Ay, because I was under a cruel mis- 
take. I tell vou I know the truth now. I 
loved you wildly even then ; to love I now 
add boner. Task vou, as the hightest bless- 
ing Heaven can give, ty be my wife.” 

“And I thank you, but refuse.” 

“Why ?” 

“Am I bound to give a reasou ?" 

“Toe.” 

“But it I have none ? 

“You must have, vou are not a coquett+ 
It can give vou ne pleasure to trifle with 
iman’s holiest feelings. Liltan, do vou re- 
fuse me because thev have told you the se- 
oret of inv life ? because, three vears ago, 
was eny wed to my Cousin, Vivian Ormond, 
she whom you knew as Lady Dacres ? My 
darling, this need pot make you hesitate. 
If wmv love for her were not dead and gone, 
do vou think I would injure you by asking 
you to marry ine?” 
~ #3t is pot that,”’ she murmured. 

“Have La rival?” 

“No a 

“You want me to believe that, being 
heart whole and faney free, vou vet refuse 
mv love?” 

She was silent. 

“Lilian,” and his arms released her from 


me,’ be 
our 


? 


their clasp, while his eyes again sought 
hers. “As Heaven is above us I beleve 
you love me! 

“Sweet, I believe your heart is mine, 
though you nay not Know it. If you can 
look into mv face and say can never care 


for me, I promise vou that vou shail never 
more be troubled by the mention of my 
love.”’ 

She raised her head proud and erect ; she 
tried todo his bidding, ut words failed 
her. 

The falsehood would not come—Guy Ain- 
slie strained her to his heart. 

“Ah, little girl,” he muriuured,reproach- 
tully, “wou could not be untrue. TL knew 
you would not look into my face and tell 
ime a lie.”’ 

“LT love you !" she whispered, 
I have loved you ever since we 
met.” 

“And yet you made me miserable.” 

“Tlow ?”" 

“By sending ne away !" 

“T cannot help it,’’ she tmoaned: “it is 
not my fault. Ob, Mr. Ainslie, indeed it is 
not.” 

“Call me by ny name,” he cried, passion- 
ately. “Never letime be anything but Guy 
from your lips, Lilian.” 


“IT think 
lirst 


‘“juy,’’ she said simply, repeating the 
naine in unute obedience to his will, “Guy 
you know T can never be aught to you, 
never while I live.” 

“And why ?” 

The girl nerved herself tor the great 


effort. 

**Because your wife inust be above sus- 
picion, because her past must be open as a 
book, and in mine there is a secret.”’ 

“Tell it to me!” 

“Howean 1? [do not even know it my- 
self, Guy. Lhave noteven a nameof my 
been felons! 
Hiow can I take the shadow of disgrace into 
your family ?) How can I bring such a bur- 
den upon you ?”’ 

(juy Ainslie fairly laughed in his glad re- 
ied. 

“Is thatall, you foolish child ?"" he said, 
lightly. “*What does that matter ! Do you 
think I could love youany better if you had 
half a dozen families claiming you as a de- 
scendant ? Really, Lilian, Lam very angry 
with you!” . 

_ Tt unitters a great deal, Gray!" 

“T say it matters nothing !" 

“You say so now ! You love me, and you 
are so unselfish you would wreck vour tu- 
ture for my sake. But do vou think I could 
accept the sacrifice which would blight your 
prospects ?"" 

He knew that the news of his honors bad 
not reached ber, that she was replying to 
himassiinple suv Ainslie, who worked 
hard for his living, and be never told her 
that he was Lord Earl, 

Hle telt his riches aud tithe would only be 
soo tnanv obstacles to lis suceess, ‘ 

“Tthink if vou love ine you 
marry me!’ he said, earnestiy. 


ourht- to 
‘Think of 


' 
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ing, if you love me, nothing in the world 
should divide us!’ 

“But in the future f 

“Let the future be my care! Don't 
think Isheuld goon loving you, you 
little thing ?”’ 

“You might see all vou had sacrificed. 
Your friends might convince you of how 
vou had spoilt your life. Guy, if we were 
‘married, and I saw that vou regretted it, I 
think I should kill myself!" 

“You never would see it, Lilian! What 
am 1 to say to you ? How am 1 to convinces 


you ?” 
“ She nestled the least bit closer to 
him, and her golden head rested on his 


shoulder. 

He presse] passionate kisses upon her 
lips, and she suffered him, if this was the 
last time they two were to stand together as 
lovers. 

If his own welfare demanded that she 
should give him up surely—ab ! surely,she 
might carry the memory of his caresses— 
the thought of this one moment of bliss— 
with her out into the dreary darkness of 
her lonely tuture. 

“You cannot send me away!" he cried, 
passionately. ‘Lilian, you must conquer 
your pride, and be very merciful to us 
both’ 

She was silent ; her strength to resist bis 
will seemed ebbing fast away. 

“Listen !"" he told her gravely. ‘I will 
not take your answer now! Iwill not 
listen to your refusal. J will leave you for 
a month. 

“IT have to go out of London on import- 
ant business. I will come to you on my re- 
turn. Think well over it, ny darling ; ask 
anvone in the whole world, and they will 
tell vou the same thing, that fora vain chi- 
inera you ought not to blightour lives! I 
shall tell iny sister of your fears ; she loved 
vou froin the very first dear ! 


“You know what she is—how generous, 
brave, and true. It she te!!s you it will be 
right tomarry ine, will you try to over- 


come your absurd seruples ?” 


“She will not say se!" 

“I think she will. If you send tne away, 
when I return for my answer,do you know 
what I shall do, Lilian ?”’ 

“No s? 

“] shall devote my whole lile—my whole 
fortune—to solving the mystery of your 
birth. I shall make vou tell me every tact 
you know; every trifle that can throw a ray 
of light upon the puzzle, and then I shall 
giveevery efllort, inv whole strength, to 
solving the question. 

“You will be imposing a cruel task upon 
me, Lilian ; but if you impose it, 1 suppose 
it must be done.” 

“You areangry with me, Guy!" and her 
hand lingered carelessi? upon his white 
face. 


“IT think Ll would rather you were less 
noble,”’ he said,fondly. ‘Other inen would 
reverence your scruples. I know the un- 
selfishness which proumpts them; but oh! 
my darling, tell ineshow am 1 to bear them 
it they rob ine of ny wite ?”’ 

A few tender words of farewell and they 
parted, . 

Guy feluasif hecould not endure Mrs, 
terant’s kindly,commonplace talk then. He 
held Liliaa’s band in his as he told her that 
it he was vlive; he should return that day 
month for her decision. 

“But I shall not be hese!’ 

“Where then ?” 

“At Lady 


Leigh’s,”’ and she explained 


to him the position she filled at Eaton 
Square, 
“Well, [shall come there then. I am 


glad you are happy with the Countess ; but 
Lilian, I would prefer you were no one’s 
companion but imine. When do you re- 
turn ?”’ M 

“To-morrow. Lady Leigh has spared me 
all this tine because her son came Lome to 
spend Christunas with her.”’ 


“What, the handsome widower? I will 
not be jealous of him, Lilian. Heis well. 
nigh old enough to be vour father, and 


they say his heart was buried in his wife's 
grave.”’ 

“T have never seen him.” 

“Adieu, ny best and dearest. Remer- 
ber, 1 do nct accept your decision as final. 
I shall come for my real iu a 
month ?”’ 

When te had gone—when the last echo 
of his footsteps died away—Lilian felt re. 
lieved that her stay in Keusington was 
nearly over. 

After all, kind as Mrs. Grant was. there 
Were a few trying things in visiting the sis- 
ter of the inan she had rejected. 


answer 


Lite at Eaton Square might be more 
monotonous, but, at least, it was more 
peaceful. 


Guy’s second visit she resolutely put out 


of her head, 

Lilian would not even think of it, and al! 
that devolved on it. , 

She went back .o Lady Leigh with an is 
tense desire not to let her inind reeur { 
the excitement of the day before, 

The Countess received ber fondly. 

“My dear, I have missed you so—] eould 
not do without you any longer : (rerald is 
uere, but he could not quite make up to me 
lor the loss of my little girl!’ 


valli 


’ bates il . ! } 
wuatiny life will be without you? It was pleasant to be received so warinly 
‘ ; forvet . 
7 iw et mn » Cline —it Was Sweet to feel that, nameless and ob 
“l am not good at forgetting. c he "a pla in tlent 
. hy I secure aS She Was, She bad a place in that 
’ re, 2, ken \ Wart, Wotnanlv beart 
I n ret eu yr t 1 Ve sil Wok 
- 
the meeting , 
bia ne s 1, Peet . ! t 
sosura e wres t ' she had sent Lilian away for no other 
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her son's feelings on 
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seeing the girl’s close resemblance to his 
wi 


fe. 
Laty Leigh had fancied a bag few days 
at home would suffice her son, but he still 
lingered, and she missed ber little favurite, 

nly lainenting her absence, until Gerald 
hi:mseif said, carelessl y— 

“You bad better send tor her to come back. 
If you are alraid of iny being bothered by her 
you need nut trouble. I can breakfast in 
the library. I don’t suppose I shall even 
know Miss Green is in the house.’ 

And three whole days passed before he 
ever caught sight of bis mother’s compan- 
ion, and then it came about in this wise, 
He was returning trom a dinner-party at an 
hour when be knew his mother would be 
in bed, and be turned into the dining-rooin 
ex ing to find a fire and lights, 

0 his discontent cold and darkness 
greeted him. 

“There is a fire in my lady's boudoir, my 
lord,’ said the butier,after patiently endur- 
ing his master’s reproaches ; “shall I have 
the gas lighted there ?"’ 

Lord Leigh refused. 

‘I know the way,”’ he said, surlily. “*An- 
other tiine, remnember, this room is to be 
— in readiness for me!" 

t was but little after ter. He had left the 
party early, and did not mean to retire to 
rest for another hour. 

He turned the door of the boudoir and en- 
tered, well pleased to see the welcome glow 
of tirelight and the soit rays of the modera- 
tor lamp. 

Then it seemed to him that the last 
twenty years had rolled away and his wife 
stood before bim, young and beautiful as 
when he parted from her. 

He stood as one spellbound. It was his 
wife !—his Rosamond !—the girl he had 
loved and married more than twenty years 
before ! 

But she looked no older than 
lett her ! 

She was dressed 
day. 

“Rosamond ! be gasped, as one in a 
Strange nightmare. “What does it mean ? 
My wife—-iny darling! Have you come back 
to ine [ruin the grave ?”’ 


when he 


in the fashion of the 





CHAPTER XV. 

UY AINSLIE,the new Lord Eari,wert 
forth from his interview with Lilian 
under strongly-tmingled feelings. He 

could not be unhappy, when the girl to 
whuin his heart's best love was given cou- 
fessed that she returned it. 

Yet, hopefully es he nad spoken to Lilian 
of tracing her purentage and finding her 
own name, if she was too proud to comme to 
him without it, he yet felt that it would be 
a very difficult tasx. 

It his darling persisted in sending hii 
away very many months tnight elapse be- 
fore he could stand boldly before her with 
the news that the barrier between them was 
reinoved, 





been divided for years ; another face, 


that she is iu sorrow or peril must move 
him deeply. 

So it was with Guy, as he read Sir John’s 
brief despatch :—“Come at once, ny wite is 

He fo utterly all he had suffered at 
Vivian's hands. 

He remembered Ler only as the pretty, 
wiltul child be had petted, the beautiful 
girl be had loved, 

He never thought of her treachery and 
deceit ; she was dying, and she had sent for 
him, must start at once. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. |} 
_— 3. a 


The Doctor’s Ward. 


BY E. F. 


ARRY Kitsie!"” Dr. Greely cried, 
M as back his chair, and staring at 
' 





SPENCER. 





is sister in amazement. 

“What in the world should any one want 
to marry Kitsie for?” 

“For a multitude of reasons,"” Miss Dora 
replied, with a pleasant little laugh. 

“You seem to forget, Jack, that she’s not 
a child any longer, and that half the eligi- 
ble young menin Ballycoyle are in love 
with her already.” 

“That's not saving much,’' the doctor re- 
plied, grimly. 

“There are only three men in the piace 
that can afford to keepa wile. But what 
you say about Captain Challoner fairly 
ainazes ine, Why—why, he’s very nearly 
as old as I am!’ 

“Even so, Jack—you're not quite a 
patriarch vet, vou know. Just think for 
one moment, whet brings the captain 
here day atter day, and evening after 
evening ?”’ 

“Well, then, to tell you the truth, Dolly, 
I rather flattered inyself that he came to 
see me, and play cribbage with ime," the 
doctor replied,looking gravely at his sister. 
“T did -upon ty conscience,.”’ 

“The. you're a-conceited old goose, that's 
all IT can say,” Miss Dora replied, laughing 


heartily at ber brother's evident amaze- 
ment. “Frank Challoner comes to see 
K itsie."’ 


“Then he shan’t see ber any more,” the 
doctor cried, ringing the bell violently. 
“Here, Bridget, where's Miss Kitsie ?"’ he 
roared, us an elderly woman put her head 
in the dvor, holding the handle to her 
apron. 

“Where would she be, sur, but upstairs 
—fixin’ herself for tay ?"" Bridget replied, 
in an agyrieved tone. 

She did not like being summoned from 
the kitchen for such a trifle. 

“Then go upstairs this moment, and tell 
her she's not to come down to-night. No, 
wait « second—I'll gomysellt. Or you go, 





He had not told Lilian of his new honors; 
of how, instead of being a struggling pro- 
fessional man, ne was Lord Earl of Ear!s- 
inere, 

In very truth, though he had rejoiced in 
his good fortune chiefly for her sake, he 
knew it nade their course more difficult. 

A8 plain Guy Ainslie the world would 
have had little wish to dive into tue geneal- 


ogy of his wile. 
3ut now in every peerage must be chro- 
nicled the name snd parentage of tue 


Countess Earl. 

“It is mine,” thought Guy,as he went 
home to Leckenhaim that winter's night. 
“Everything Lord Earl possessed is imine 
as fully as though 1] had been his son ; but 
if I have to inake my choice between Earls- 
were and Lilian, between my ttle and my 
wile, I know quite well which I shail cast 
aside. 

“T can do very well without a handle to 
my name, I cannot do at all without my 
darling. Captain Beaumont and Mr. Mar- 
tin will haveto seek another heir-at-law, 


and Lilian and I will setties quietiy down 
as Mr. andi Mrs. Aiusiie.”’ 
This decision brought bim to bis own 


door, it was now not far from seven o'clock 
and a strange recollection came to him ot 
that other winter’s night not long ago,when 





returning from seeing Liliau, great news 
had come to biti. 
A strange presentiment, intuition—call it 


what you wiil — dawned npon Guy that 
this bome-couing also was to be unevent- 
ful. . 

He opened the door with his latch-key, 
and went straight inte the drawing-room. 
His sister sat aione by the fire; stie rose | 
abrupily on bis entrance, and he saw that 
she had been crying; Ler eyes were red and | 
heavy. 

**Kate !”’ 

Ip an instant bis hand wason her shoul- 
der. 

Very, very tender was the love between 
this brother and sister. 

“My dear, what 1s the matter ?”’ 

“I do not like tw tell you,” she said,gent- 
ly ; ‘it will burt you so,”’ 

**T had rather know the worst,’’ he an- 
swered, gravely. “I could always bear any- 
thing better than suspense.” 

“Vivian is very ill,” and Miss Ainsiie’s 
voice broke as she handed a telegratn to her 
brother. It was directed to him, and its seal 
was unbroken. 

Another despatch had come an hour be- 


tellinge Miss A : ~ vi t # Jitie 


" i 
r had be 


; . 


iaYy } \ 1ece \ 4 i.) 7 if ere 


Will always wer it nis eart a certain 
tenderness for the wennan whoh 
firat love. 


ie may have lost Ler; they way have | 


as been nig 


| the child if he married her. 
| a thorough gentleman—-though not so young 
| a8 I could wish, perhaps. 


Dora!’ 

‘Bless an’ save us, miss, the masther is 
takin’ lave of his sinses !"" Bridget exclaim- 
ed, still clinging tothe door bandle; and 
at that moment Kitste caine tripping down- 
stairs, singing gaily : 


*““oho ! there's nothing half so sweet in life 
As Love's young dream. 


“What do you know about love's yvoung 
dream, miss ?’* the doctor said, as she en- 
tered the room. 

“Nothing at all, Uncle Jack, but what 


- 
haps, reigns in his home ; but, for all kes. 
he cannot quite forget ber, and the news | Jack Greely, bear the loss? 
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ing, constant companion ? How would be, 


It was so sudden and unexpected, that he 
had bardly time to realise whats losing 
Kitsie meant to bimeelf. 

He would not think of i. If hw grave, 

handsuine, wealthy suitor would win her, 
let him—he would not stand in her light 
He had been everything to Kitsie tr 
seventeen years—since he resened her, a 
tiny baby, from the sea, at the risk of bis 
own life, and placed ber in ber sister's 
arins, 
- There had been a wreck off “Old Man's 
Nose,”” and the only two persons saved 
were a tiny golden-baired baby and a 
Hindoo woinan—evidently ber nurse—wheo 
died a day or two after. 

For seventeen years the child bad made 
the sunshine of the doctor's howe, the 
inusic of his life, 

She knew no other friends, was not even 
aware that she was their niece in love only, 
and had no claim on either Uncie Jack or 
Aunt Dora; and now, the first stranger 
that caine by would take her away. 

He, or some othar—it was all the same, 
Jack mutterred. He would have to lose 
her, and be might as well inake the best of 
it. 

“I suppose you're right, Delly,” he said 
at length, turning to his sister ; *halloner 
would be an excellent tnatch for Kitsie, but 
I never even thought of such athing, and 
for the moment I was surprised ; of course 
I must tell him ber history, the little there 
is of it,", and then he lef{ the room, with 
the slow, unsteady step of a man bat half 
awake, 

Miss Dora looked after him for a moment 
in pained surprise, 

It slowly dawned upon her that there 
was something wrong with Jack—some 
thing strange in his face, and voice, and 
mauner, and that, somehow, Kitsie was the 
cause of it. 

But she wasa wise woman, and knew 
when to be silent as we!l as when to speak, 
only she thought deeply and sadly of the 
trouble in Jack's honest grey eyes. 

After tea, Kitsie sat down at the piano, 
and played over her uncle's faverite airs, 
“The Meeting of the Waters,"’ “The Young 
May Moon,” “The Coulin,” and other 
plaintive old Irish melodies, 

“Play something else, Kitsie,”’ the doctor 
cried at last, “something new—snething 
English, I'm tired of the old Irish airs, 
they're so melancholy.’’ 

“Then I'll play you something from Pin- 
atore. I know you like that,”’ Kitsie cried, 
merrily,and the doctor smotbered an excla- 
mation. le hated Pinafore,Latad tt doubly 
at that moment for he remembered Cap 
tain Challoner had given her the music. 

At that inoment the captain bimself was 
announced, and after a pleasant evening he 
rose to go at ten o'clock, his usual time for 
saying good-night, 

But when the doctor accoinpanied him to 
the door he lingered for a tmoment, and 
then said he should like to have half an 
hour’s conversation, ‘“The tact is, Doctor, I 
have comething serious tosay to you, ard 
as lam summoned to England on urgent 
business, I should like to say it before I 
*o,”’ 

“Come into the den,’’ 
leading the way. — ; 

Ile knew what the captain was go'ng to 
say quite well, and verved himself to Lear 
it. 

“You must have seen, Doetor,”’ he began, 
“that I adimire your niece, Miss K itsie, very 





the song says,’’ Kitsie replied, looking at 
hii curiously with a pair of the biuest 
eyes, shaded by the longest and most defi- 
ant black, curly lashes, 

“Nothing in the world yet; but sure, I 
imay be wiser some day.” 

“Hum !? the doctor growled, throwing a 
triumphant glance at his sister. 

“I'll take care you learn sone 
nonsense yet awhile.” 

“Miss Kitsie, jewel, will ye come, here 
one minute ?’’ Bridget called frown the 
kitchen ; and when they were alone, Miss 
Dora stood by her brother's chair,and luook- 
ed at hit sadly. 

*T am sorry, Jack, that I said anything 
about Captain Chal'oner; but now that 
we've broached the suljject we tuay as well 
look it fairly in the face. 

“There is no doubt whatever but he ad- 
inires Kitsie—who could help that 7—no 
doubt,either, but it would be a fine thing for | 
He is rich, and 


of that 


If anything hap- 
pened to you to-morrow, what would be- 
come of Kitsie ? 

“While 1 had a crust she would share it, 
of course, and Bridget would work ber | 
tingers tothe bone for her; but it would be | 
a poor prospect for a bright, merry, lovely | 


| thing to be shut up in solitude and poverty 

| with two beart-broken 
‘| at best is 

| more so 


old women. — Life | 
uncertain, Jack, and a doctor's 
than many people’s, going, as 
you do, in the way of illness every day. 
Wouldn't it be «a comfort to you to know 


that Kitsie was well provided tor, and |. 
happy ?”’ ; 
The doctor sat for fully five minutes, 


ynawing his inoustache soinewhat savagely; 
then he took twoor three turns up and 
down the dining-room, and stood looking 
out of the window f tninute, 

The prospect was a pleasant one—a 
| nerald awn, th white road 


ora 
strip 
fsmooth e 
, } nal ’ 


eading t the ¥% ure ana Lie 


| t rt 
How would it a wok w hie mhie vas 
gone? Whatachange would take place in 


° 


their happy Lowe ? 


| better take her just as she 


much. She is very beautiful, artless. and 
unaffected, and if I can succeed in winning 
your consent and hers, I should like w 
inake her inv wife. Lama rich man, and 
I do not think you will have any reason to 
fear for her future if you eutrust ber to 
me.” 

“IT believe that, Captain, bat I can’t an- 
swer for Kitsie,’’ the doctor said, a inmttie 
huskily ; “in fact, | have no legal right 
either vo give or withhold iny consent,as Lhe 
child is no relative either by bleox«i or uar- 
riage, nor is she my ward in reality. I 
picked her up, seventeen years ago, when 
a ship was wrecked off “Oid Man's Nose.” 
She has lived with my sister and imyself 
ever since, and is very dearto us beth, but 
we have no right to influence her. 

“Still, Law sure she will be guided by 
your wishes to 4 great extent; at least, she 
ought to be, seeing bow youl you have 
been to her. At least, give me your, con- 
sent to try and win her!” 

“You have it,”’ the doctor replied: **and 
if you win her, you will be fortunate. Sue 
has a beautiful nature, asweet temper, a 


loving beart. Kitsie 1 largely endowed 
with Kood qualities, and she is very 
lovely [”’ 


Captain Challoner fully endorsed the List 
of perfections, though he could nat belp 
asking hitmnself what some of his arwstecratic 
relatives and friends would say Ww his 
inarrying @ Naine.ess sea waif, brought up 
by a poor dispeusary doctor ina remote 
little frist village. 

He thought it best not to inquire toe min- 
utely into the circuinstance of her resene, 
wes, Doctor 
Greelv’s niece, than discover that she be- 


longed Ww someone tnore ot jectionatle. 

Hie resol ved to discover lhe state of K itste’s 
feelings the very next day—though he had 
not very Inany doubts or fears Rhie “25 ?)- 
ject, she wasalways so glad to see nm. and 
enjoyed his society so n 
vO return to Lond and 6s 


eaSV Chair, LaViniy W 4 + 


read, 


How would Dora get on without her lov- | 





Her uncle had gone to see a patient ten 
niles off, and her aunton a shopping ex- 
pedition to Miltown. ° 

The captain thought he mightas well 
speak there, as anywhere eise, For a 
long tine Kitsie did not understand tin, 
when sie did, she glancea round with 
frightened eyes, seeking some means of 
excape. 

“Oh ! no, no, please, Captain Challoner ; 
I never thougut of such athing!"’ she cries, 
entreatingly. 

“Bat you cantryand think of it now, 
dearest,” he said, holding her hands 
gently. 

“Tean't, I won't! please let me go!’ 
she sobbed ; but he detained her, pleaded 
his cause with gentile assistance, told her 


| that he knew ber hiv tory, and pointed out 


that it was ber duty to relieve Dr, Cireeiy 
ot his trouble and expense as svou as she 
could, 

Then he told her of his wealth, his 
home, bis friends—of the new and delight- 
ful werid open to her, Kut Kitsie listened 
in adull, dazed way, only a few of his 
words rung in her ears—“You are no re- 
lation to Dr. Greely, you are a little sea 
waif!" 

At last she pushed him from her with 
both ber trembling bands, 

‘4i0 away, or I shall hate you! she 
cried, passionately ; “you have robbed me 
otall Teare abouton earth; I will never 
see you, never speak lo you again, Captain 
Challoner ; never! never! never be your 
wife!" and she rushed past him and inte 
her Uncle Jack's study, ieaving bin to 
tind his way out of the house as best be 
could. 

An hour later the doctor returned. Was 
that white-laced, trembling little form, 
looking up at hit with such tute, appeal- 
ing misery, bis blithe, bonnie Kitsie 7? 

“My pet, what is it ?’’ he cried, stroking 
her hair tenderly. 

“Qoime, tell ine all about it.”’ 

With many sobs and tears Kitsie told 
her story ; how Captain Challoner wanted 
to warry her,and take her away, and,worst 
ofall, said she did not belong to Unele 
Jack and Aunt Dora, 

“Aw il I could ever ieave you!" shecried, 
piteously. 

“Oh, tell ine it was a cruel, wicked story, 
and that lam your own very Kitsie! Teli 
me, Uncle Jack !"’ 

“My pet, it's true we saved you, but you 
belong to us all the nore On that account, 
and you shall never leave us, dear—never, 
ull you wish to go. Come now, dry your 
eyes before your aunt comes home, and 
forget all about Captain Challoner.”’ 

But Kitsie, once set thinking, could got 
forget 80 easily. 

She fretted and worried herself into a 
serious iliness, and then Miss Dora had tt 
take ber away for «a change, she grew mm 
thin and pale. 

but after the first few weeks Kitsie seem- 
ed nv better, and one day, when the doctor 
came to see her, he resolved to find out 
what was the tnatter, 

“Kitsie, what is it?” he whispered, tak- 
ing both her bands, and kneeling beside 
her. 


“My darling, can’t you trustme. Can't 


| you tell ne what troubles you 7?” 


the doctor aad, | 


“I don’t know,” she replied, biding her 
face on his shoulder, 

“But IT umust know, or [ shell go mad, 
Kitsie, you are not fretting for Frank 
Challoner, are you? Tell ime the truth, 
darling.’’ 

Jack !”’ 

Ouly one little word, butit was enough. 
In ancther mnoment the doctor had taken 
her iuto his arwis, and into his heart for 
ever, and little Kitsie's worst troubles were 
ended, 

When they returned 
wonderful surprise awaited them, 
was no longer a sea-wail, 
heiress, 

Her friends at last had discovered her. 
She had sailed with ber tather, nother, and 
nurse, frown Calcutta and their vessel bad 
been wrecked. 

They, bowever, proved that a gentleman 
and lady and !ittle girl bad been on board 
their brig; and several other circuinstances 
proved that Kitsie was indeed the lomg lost 


to Ballyooyle a 
K itsie 
but a weaithy 


daughter of a wealthy gentleman, whose 
fortune on bis death went to bis brotoer, 
and frown him to his) nephew, Captain 
Challoner, bis sister's son. 

When Kitsie was disc vered, the captain 
honorably yave up the lortune, but nemuer 


she nor the doctor would cousent te taking 
all; balf was more than sullicient tor their 
wants, for they declare they shall @ruitinue 
to live all their tives in Ballyeovie, only 
paying an occasional visit ty Kitsie’s Eng. 
fish howe, 

However, Miss Dora oracularly remarks 
that the tiie tmay not be very tar distant 
when they will chanye their iminds, and 
for Various reasous settle town tu Fozhaud. 
Kitsie declares, when the tinnie Cotes, Miss 
Dora and Bridget tiust consent to be trans- 
ported too, and neither seeius unwilling. 

Meantiiue, Jack and Kitsie, are et joy 
their honevyinoon of several 
tion in the little cottaye by 


Mecis’ 


Lhe Sea, Wher 


the doctor learned,all-unconseciousiy,tye los 
lis beautiful ward. 
——_ © Se 
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Love that is true ie like the light 

Of ean and stars, Jor ever bright ; 
Love that is false is like the fre, 

The flames that Gash, and then expire. 


And love that sells itectt for gold 
Is dear to buy, and cheap to hold ; 
And love that gives itee!f for love, 
Is tight on earth frors beaven above. 
S. GRANCELL. 


AN ODD WOOING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘STRANGERS STILL,”’ 
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LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,"’ ‘‘A 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


OSAMOND burried up the mudd lane 
her feet winged as it were, by fear. 
She dreaded being followed by hateful 

reddy Brand. 

She dreaded as tnuch being overtaken by 
Lord Kingsford. 

“Sbe wasa most unfortunate giri,’’ sie 
told herself. 

Her past, her whole iniserable story was 
at the inercy of toose two men sbe had loft 
behind ber on the coinimon. 

How was she to hide herself from thetn ? 
How escape? Although she hated Freddy 
with the bitterest detestation, and in her 
heart could not turn up any very nuine 
abborrenco of Lord Kingsford, of the two 
she dreaded him the toast. 

She felt as it the sword of Damnocles were 
suspended over her head—a weapon that 
might fall at any tnoment. 

If the worst caine to the worst, and she 
was “shown up,"’ as Freddy had threatened 
and cast forth frou suciety with pity and 
diedain, she coul:! cross the seas, and com- 
mence another life under another sky. She 
had but little to tie her to the land of ber 
birth. 

Society's pleasures, whch she had tasted 
#0 fuliyfhad experienced in every phase and 
every form, were beginning to pall; they 
had never laid bold of her heart, they were 
merely an anodyne to; drown care and 
mnemory, and, a* such, had been partly ef- 
fectual. 

It was sormnething to be looked upon as a 
social queen, to be deferred to and ad- 
wired. 

She would not have been buman, much 
leas a woinan,if she had not bad sone satis- 
faction in testing the power of her pretty 
face, and of enhancing ber appearance in 
exquisite Loilettes. 

Yes, she liked dress, as ali women do; 
she liked her glass to tell her she was very 
lovely. 

She liked dancing, Aang, playing ten- 
nis; sbe liked not a few friends, and some 
nen, inan ive fashion. 

Why should this inan—this Lord Kings- 
ford, with a mysterious wilcv, with a strange 
odd look of Allan—come like a bolt from 
the blue, and spoil her life, such as it 
was? 

As long as he was in her vicinity she 
would bave no peace. 

And as to Freddy, he was unbearable, 
be was scarcely human (he was, we be- 
lievs). 

She would firmly,but mildly, submit the 
matter to her mother, and tell her that she 
would leave the tamily party, just for the 
present, and pay a long-owing visit to the 
next county, to some old family friends— 
an elderly couple connections of her grand- 
inother’s. 

Yos, this would be the best plan, she said 
to herself,as she burried through the avonue 
gates. 

Of course, her whereabouts would be 
kept a secret from Lord Kingsford and 
Freddy. 

They would be told she had gone to pay a 
visit, that was all; no further particulars 
were to be divulged. 

By the time her visit was ended they 
would have left that part of the country,and 
she would be relieved froin a inental night- 
mare, especially as regarded Lord Kings- 
ford 


As for Freddy she intended tospeak very 
seriously to his father. 

He must be surety for him,i! be annoyed 
her in any way, or used bis ill-gotten infor- 
ination. 

As far as Colone! Brand was concerned,all 
supplies should cease, fur Rusamonud could 
be flerce and bitter. 

She was perfectiy alive to the fact that it 
was ber money that provided for Freddy, 
that had surreptitiousiy paid paid bis racing 
debts, that ted and clothed iii. 

She was the goose that laid the golden 
eggs for the whole family, aod she knew 
it. 


The recollection of Freddy's odious threats 
and hateful! fa:niliarity were verv present to 
her inind as she rang a loud peal at the hall- 
door bell. 

She entered the drawing-room, and dis- 
covered the very person she wisbed to see, 
if she would but strike while the iron was 
hot, in other words, her stepfather. 

He was lounging on aeofa, reading a 
French novel by the light of the rose-color- 
ed lamp beside him, and now and then 
picking his teeth 

“Oh, it’s you, Hosa 6 said, looking 
up. “What a girl you are fo: taking @ co! 
stitutional, and by-the-way, did you meet 
Fred °”’ thus-ieading up unconsciously to 
the very topic she wished to introduce. 

“] met bins,’ she returned, expressively, 
“and I hope for the last tine in wy life.’’ 

“What the deuce ix the row now ? What's 





he been doing ?” glancing interrogatively 
over his yellow book. 

“Insulting me.”’ 

“Oh, nonsense, nonsense ; must not 
imagine these little things, mond,” in 
the saime tone in which one would humor a 
sick child. 

“It is not nonsense!’ indignantly, she 
replied. “Just listen, and vou shal! hear,”’ 
her breath coming very quick and as sbort 
as she spoke. 

“He met ine, told me bis coming to escort 
ine Was a great compliment, told ine he ad- 
mired ine ; I was like some trapeze girl he 
thinks perfect ; then be said he was going 
to inarry ine. 


“Ye did not eveu ask me, and that it was’ 


not for myself but my six thousand golden 
charina’’—stopping for a moment. 

“The dunce! oh, the miserable idiot!" 
groaned bis father, in a low, unintelligble 
voice. “Ob! the dunce, the besotted 
dunce !” 

“That's not all,"’ she proceeded, quickly, 
taking off her hat as she ske; “he was 
amazed when I declined the bonor,and told 
ine that if I did not change my mind he 
would ‘show me up’ in all the London 
clubs, 

“He knows iny story, of that I am cer- 
tain, and he means to use his knowledge 
for the basest purpose. Ile then endeavor- 
ed to kiss me, as a seal of this disinterested 
engageinent, but fortunately was pre- 
vented.”’ 


an whoin ?"’ 
“Well, by ine, in the first instance, and 
by Lord Kingsford, who saw that some- 
thing was amiss, and came ga'loping up. I 
left them together!" 

‘“The deuce you did,” said Colonel Brand 
under his breath. 

“And now I come to you, Colonel 
Brand,” she asid, in quite another tone of 
voice, “to relieve ine wholly of this in- 
cubus, your son. I don’t mind paying for 
his living, as I beliewa Ido; be har nv 
ineans-—you have no mneans."" 

Colonel Brand became purple. It was 
the truth. 

He had nothing but his debts and a fine 
laste in cigars, wine, and horsefles!. 

‘You see, I am frank,’’ she continued. 
“It is best in the present case to —— 
plainly. Lam adesperate woman. am 
driven to bay by your son—and I wish you 
to understand that I am never (I leave it to 
you to see to * to meet hin again. 

“If 1 do—if I have to complain of him in 
any way—it ist you will 1 look foran ex- 
planation. 

“He may, as he threatens, drive me out 
of society. It will not break iny h_art. Still 
I shall be very miserable if 1 have to forfeit 
the respect of all my friends. 

“In that case Ianall leave England for 
the colonies tor life, and you know,” signi- 
ticantly, “‘‘who will bethe chief sufferer in 
that instance. 

“One word more. Lord Kingsford is a 
nan | will not be brought into contact with 
either. He knows all, and uses his know- 
ledge cruelly. I appeal to you to protect me 
from him as well as your son.”’ 

Colonel Brand sat lg his legs down 
on the fluor, and ga ineredulously at 
Rosamond, 

Could this be Rosamond ?—this hard, 
white-taced, defiant-locking-girl, who was 
laying down instructions,orders,comima’.ds 
t bim—Thomas Henry Brand. What had 
come to ber ? 

He did not fly outin one of his stormy 
whirlwinds of passion. 

He was restrained by her eyes—by the 
knowledge that she held the purse-strinys, 


and knew it, and, above and beyond all, by | 


the fact that she was Lady Kingsford—a 
ress, 

How he loved a title! 

How he grovelled to a man with a handle 
to his name, and putting family affection 
aside (N.B.—he had none for Fred, and no 
wonder). 

Putting interest out of the question, 


this girl before bim was the wife of a! 


Lord. 

He could hardly edacate bie imagination 
to the fact, out he knew it, and mentally 
prostrating himself at her feet, promised 
most confidently, and quietly for bit, that 
all her wishes should be carried out to the 
letter. 

Yes, it was all very tineto send Freddy 
to the right-about. 

There would be no difficulty about that ; 
but what about Kingsford ? lie would not 
go- 

He was, naturally,firinly resolved to lose 
no more tiine—to throw no more valuable 
inoments after the lest six yeara,but t » seize 
the first opportunity of meeting Rosamond 
alone, and with as inuch circuinlocution as 
possible, gently bringing ber mind back to 
the past, and awakening her to the fact that 
ys was her long lost busband, Allan Gor- 

on. 

Rosamond’s aversion to meet bim—her 
intention of leaving the neighborhood, was 
iinparted to him by Colonel Brand ina hur- 
ried, — crabbed note, hastily despatch- 
ed to him by a mounted grooin. 


“She shall not go to-morrow,"’ said the 
missive, decidedly ; ‘for I won't spare the 
carriage horses. It’s a long drive, but I’m 
convinced that neiiber inan or demon will 
keep her trou: going the pext day, even if 
she has to waik. 

“It’s a hunting-day to-morrow. She will 
probably linagine that you are out with the 
hounds, aod go tor a ride about the fields. A 


“il 1s a8 good asa wink to a nad borse 
In the fields, between this and Coppersiey 
(7,0ree, are Where you bave tix est ChANnC 


| of tinding ber. 


Yours sincereiy, 
J. BRAND,” 


“lf be does not have it out with ber to- 


wnorrow [ can’t help him !" said Colonel B, | countrymen on the road saw 








heavily ascending to his ou. 
“And Ta have it out with Freddy din- 
ner. 


“By Jove! I'll make him understand, | 


once for all, be’s no longer going to be an 
old man of the sea to ne. He must shift for 
himself! 

“And now that Rosamond’s busband has 
turned up, where are we going t find an 
income, I’m bothered if I know, unless he 


i I by us, and being a rich | 
will do the liberal by us, an & | oni’ ta eitted. 


mau, be ought to!" 

But Colonel Brand knew that rich men 
were often beneath their opportunities in 
that way, and was very gloomy and very 
morose when he contemplated bis future. 

“When would he get any more of that "47 
claret ?"’ he said to himself with a groan, as 


he held the glass affectionately between bis — 


eye and the a : 
“How could he afford a cook at sixty 


2unds a year, a cook who knew the pecu- | 


iarities of his palate and digestion? How 


was he to aflord a couple of clever bhun- | 


ters? 

“The only plan he could see was to make 
up to Kingstord ; to give bie all his assist- 
ance at this critical period, and to trust to 
his bonor and gentlemanly impulses to be 
reinembered alterwards.”’ 

With this object in view he sternly refus- 
ed to allow the carriage borses to take Rosa- 
mnond a distance of fifteen miles. 

Post-horses inust be procared, and they 
could not be got h Id of at a moment's no- 
tice. 

She must wait till next day, and, in an 
angry whisper, “What was ber burry? 
Freddy was gone, Lord Kingsturd would be 
hunting. 

“He expected to meet him at Byford 
Cross, 

“It was not likely he would miss such a 
grand scenting tnorning.”’ 

Thus reassured, Rosamond saw him off 
without any misgivings 2sto bis inforima- 
tion, and being, as be had truly observed, a 
teinpting day tor a canter,ordered her borse 
puton her habit, and within an hour was 
riding out of the avenue gates berseif. 

She made her way to a long series of 


charining, big grass fields, with open gates 


and low jumps dividing them—a kind of 
sheep farin, and a capital place for a grand 
gallop. 

Rosamond and ber well-bred hanter, who 
was exceedingly fresh, were soon careering 
pes y be if they had the wings of the wind, 
and both enjoying themselves excessively, 
in theirown way. 

After along stretch they drew up, the 
chestnut the least tiny bit blown, the lady, 
his rider, witha fine fresh colur in her 
cheeks, at a leisurely walk, along unoder- 
neath an overhanging brambly hedge, with 
guarled crab-apple trees springing up 
through it here and there. 

There was no sound around them bevond 
a taint bleating of the sheep, and a distant 
barking of a dog. 

It seemed the very beart of the country. 
There did not appear be a human being 
within miles. 

But hark ! What was this sound coming 
up behind them. 


A sound that made Prince Rupert cock 


| his ears and prance along sideways ?—the 


sound that stiinvlates ail horse-flesh, viz, 
that of another galloping in his wake. 

It caine closer, and closer, so close that 
Rosamond quickiy turned her head, and 
saw, to her great annoyance, Lord Kings- 
ford—not in hunting-~<dress—riding his cele- 
brated mare Brown Duchess, cluse beside 
her. ; 

She knew that she was caught—that she 
would be compelled to speak to him, to 
listen to what he said, unless she could es- 
— at once by prompt flight. 

le was still a little way off yet; so ad- 
ministering the wicked cut of the whip to 
the truly astonished Prince Rapert, she 
started off at full gallop, deaf as the tradi- 
tional adder to shouts of— 

“Stop !—step! Hold on aminute! I've 
something to tell you.” 

It was no use. 

She was way up the field through the 
gate, across the next, Brown Duchess and 
her rider in full chase. 

lt had a funny effect,these two galloping, 


as it were, for their lives wih perfect grav- 


ity ; 1t was not a joke, it Was net part of a 
fox-hunt; it was real, sover, earnest. 

Lord Kingsford was putting Brown 
Duchess along at her best pace. 

Prince Rupert was thoroughbred, bis mis- 
tress was light; fury and amazement at 
being So harshly struck added wings w his 
heels. 

He was not easy to overtake, and a stern 
chase is proverbially a long one. 


They caine now to the first jump, tor the | 


gate was closed. 

Without a mnoment’s hesitation Resamond 
flew the hurdle beside it, and away across 
the next field; here again another bur- 
dle. 

That was left behind with equal ease, ais» 
a low hedge. 

And now they were approaching the road 
between which and them lay a formidable 
stone wall, not a loose stone wall. but one 
of solid stone and mortar, about five feet 
high--an ugly juiep i the hounds were 


| running--a very ugly jump for anything 


less than a chaser and pure midsuminer’s 


| inadness for a lady's hunter rather biown 


and in cola blvod. 
All the saine, the lady was resolved ¢ 
brave it. 


Her intention was dis 
er w ares 
{ r eof YS Saae 
} “ 
me, Rosau By yitig 
greater exertions. 
Rosainond beard perfectly wel) Never- 
theless she went straight at the wall. Two 


and yelled and threw uptheir banda,think- 
ing it was a runaway, rever dreaming that 
any woman in ber senses would tace such 
an obstacle, and with a drop into the bigh 
| road to follow. 


| Taking Prince Rupert wellin hand, and 
giving him another sharp cut of the whip, 


bounded forware. 
It was an agonizing minute for Lord 


| Kingsford. 


If be did not clear it. and fell back, she 
If he did, ane lost his legs in the reed,he 


| would roll on her and ber fate would be 


equally tragic. 

But not in vain had Colonel Brand given 
what he called a stiff sum for Prince Ke- 
pert—not in vain had he been advertised as 
“an extraordinary jumper’—net im vain 
| had he good blood in his veins, and be was 
Irish. 

With a toss of indignation to bis forelock, 
and a suppressed snort,be dashed ander the 
| wall and leaped it .ike a deer. 

And then Rosamond paused and glenced 
back. 
| “Would, oh, would the other take it 
| too ?”” 

Of course be would. He was willing 

) enough. He came at it fifty miles an bour, 
|} but he reckoned without bis bostess in 

Brown Duchess, 
| She stopped short and reared up per- 

fectly straight. It was really awful to look 
‘at her! 
| She had a fine temper of berown,and was 

in one of ber tempers now. She would pot 
| respond to the lead she had been given, not 
i she! 
| Shereared again, and broke a stirrup 
| leather, and very nearly got rid of her 
| rider, who seeing that now it was useless 
succuinbed to his tate. There was no gate 
near. 
| The staring yokels glared at the pasr. 
| Here wasasight! And whata horse was 
| the chestnut ! and a brve girlon bs slick 
| back. 
| The tame of the exploit was carned over 
all the surrounding haimlets; amd Hodge 
and Giles, over inugs of ale, and benches 
in little village inns, tell over and over 
| again, the saine queer provincial @talect,the 
| story of the lady’s leap,and It is pointed out 
| to strangers as a great sight up to the pres- 
ent day. 
{ Her audacious venture had stirred all the 
| blood in Rosamond’s veins, and made her 
| bold in other ways. 
The wall was between them; be could not 
| come over ; he was a prisoner ; so she rode 
up quite close, and said, with a mocking 
sinile— 

“I don't think you'll manage it to-day, 
Lord Kingsford,” adding insult to injary. 

*““No—con found this brute !"" he muttered 
angrily ; *‘but,look here, Rosamond,I must 
speak to you. 

“Why do you run away from me in this 
manner ?”’ riding up close tothe wall, and 
looking at ber reproachtully. “1 have some- 
thing to Say to you of the very last import 

| ance—it is, indeed.’’ 

“I cannot imagine anything that you can 
have to tell me being of that nature,” rude- 
ly. “Pray, what is it about ?” 

“It's about—about”’—lowering his voice 
—‘‘what I was telling you atthe ball. It's 
about Allan Gordon. He—he—thas never 
forgotten you—never !"” emphatically. 

“Ob, no, certainly not. Who ever dreamt 
of such athing ?” sarcastically. “I believe 
you are making all thisup for your own 
purposes, sir. 

“If Allan Gordon has never forgotten me 
where has he been for the last six years? 
But I will not stop to inquire; and, moreover, 
: don’t believe you know anything abvut 
tim" 

“One word, Rosamond,” eagerly. 

“No, n0, Lord Kingstord ; no more. Just 
one last word from ine,” with a gesture of 
her whip, “and that is’—looking him 
Straight in the face across the rugged stone 
wall—**good-bye torever !"" and, without an- 

_ Other syllable, she turned her chestnut 


sharply round, and galloped rapidiy down 
the road. . 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 


OSA MON D soon disappeared from sight 
R leaving nothing but asound of shar 
) clattering Loofs, which gradually di 

away until their faintest echo was lost: and 
her husband, muttering valedictions on his 
horse and his own bad luck, set off in an- 
other direction to look for some mode of 
exit. 
Bo uext morning Colonel Brand's pre- 
dictions were ainpiy fulfille is step- 
daughter, ia oo 

She had taken the precauticn of ordering 
post-horses herself, and set forth alusost at 
dawn the following morning, en route to 
Stay at Ravenslea, the old-teshsomed cown- 
try mansion of Sir Everard and Lady Ger- 
maine. 

They were a curious oid cou ple—rich, eo- 
ceutric persons,like old Mrs. Dane,and 
of her granddaughter. ~— 

Of course they Lad never beara the ter- 
rible story of her “adventure,” as we niay 
call it, with Allan Gordon. 

boar: Pore poate her to be an eligible, un- 
inarried,: re 7 
“oy aud very hard-to-be-pleased young 

She was specially endeared to Sir Everard 
by her feats in the hunting-field, and w 38, 


he ¢ os 
as he told his wife constantiv. «> i Widow 
the , : : 
Varnie S OWN granddauy ter it rea ci ip of 
: = iad 
ek 
~ ‘ — ere re 
- ba ial 
. in Se A ijsten 
i? & if © LAL K r 
mn. ye J 4 au ity ibe, 
‘ ‘ owing . 
0 OlLlOW Ing the line by lanes, and roada, 


and short cr and not infr 
iA, an ] not infireguentiy being 


ieapite hie 


pretty “well up” at the finish 
Her coming, | hoary bead and eighty w 


ee 
inters. 

















.. 








THE SATURDAY 





EVENING POST. 


7 





eq 





erable bod: ot lik a who 
le y,notlike man x 
cram their fences, miss thelr dossad’ heoues 

ly, and are only to be seen going 
remarkably bt and well in their own 
glowing descri after dinner. 

Ravensiea was a real old piace. It dated 
from the days of Henry the Seventh, and 
ee picture gallery,a banqueting 

1, various corridors, dozens of passages 
and three cirnereg§ rooms, and a ghost ! 

Rosamond arrif@d early, oy my lan- 
cheon tiie, and had plenty of ies dur- 
ing the day to read just the old lady's knit- 
ting, and tel: her little bitsof news about 
welding and sucb-like going on in the 
world from whieh this old person had 
forty years previously,and tocompare hunt- 
ing notes with the old gentleman. 

“My dear,”’said old Lady Germaine to her 
young guest, as they sat confidentially over 
the fire after dinner, “‘you timed your visit 
well. 


“You know you bave carte blanche to 
come when please, but this time I am 
more than pleased to see 

“We have a party coming to-morrow 
for two or three days’ pheasart shooting— 
half a dozen men, and some giris, and mar- 
ried women to help to pass the evenings. 
Everard is very of his battues, not 
that he ever les a gun himecit; he 
geuerally goes down with the party to the 
Seana corner with his old biackthorn 
stick. 

“You know most of the people, I fancy. 
There are the Grevilles, the Fuallartons, the 
Vanes, and Lilhan and Mary Hope, besides 
three most eligible bachelors, one of whom 
we have quite settled for you in our own 
minds.”’ 

“Ve good of you, kind and 
thoughtful hostess,” said . With 
asmile; “but I’m sure I’ve told you fifty 
times that I never mean to: a 

“My dear !” irritably, “that’s utter non- 
sense, and vou know it’s nonsense! A girl 
with your fortune, your fail y,your appear- 
ance to settle herself down as an old maid ! 
You make me quite an when you talk 
such rubbish—yoa really do !”’ 

‘Well, who is this very eligible young 
man ?”’ returned her companion, ind:ffer- 


= 

“Oh, that is my secret!’ com ntly. 

“He is everything that I could re for 

0s young, rich, and well- 
rn. 

“It will be a most desirable connection in 
every way, and I fully intend to make the 
match. -You must look your very bes: to- 
inorrow evening, my dear. 

“I ama great believer in first appear- 
ances. Be sure you wear your dmoth- 
er’s diamonds. They are super I don’t 
say they suit every girl, such ornaments, 
but they become your style.”" 

“I'll wear the diamonds, certainly, to 

lease you ; but, remember, I won't prom- 
feo to fall in love with your charming young 
man. 

‘‘My heart is bullet-»roof-case-hardened. 
If he were Adonis himself it would be all 
the same.” 

‘“*Now, now, Rosamond, there's no use in 
saying all thatover again. By the way, my 
dear, I forgot to explain to you how you 
caine to have our room. 

“We have gone t the other side of the 
house ; we jimagine it’s warmer, and ail the 
usual guest chambers were already told off 
when we got your nete yesterday. We just 
decided to put you in there, as you are no 
stranger.”’ 

“It’s only too big and too 
Lady Germaine ; that's all 
replied Rosamond. 

“It was not that I was thinking of, my 
dear. It was it’s being rather lonely at the 
end of the east wing and shut off with 
those doors,but I know you are not a timid 
nervous girl, like Mary or Lilian Hope. 
You have no morbid urder-bed-fancies 
about robbers.” 

“Nota bit,” decisively. “You're not 
thinking of ghosts, are you?’ with a 
laugh. “I warn youl don’t believe in 
thein.”’ 

“No, no, I was not thinking of them,and 
there’s nothing for you really to be the least 
afraid of,in reality. Our ghost,”’ quite grave- 
ly,“‘only walks iu summer time,in the long 
twilight nights wwen it can be seen,”’ nod- 
ding ber bebbing curls impressively. 

“How thoughtful of it, extremely kind 
on it’s part, I’m sure,’ decisively ; “but, 
dearest lady, vou never inean ww tell me 
that you believe in sach things,come, tow, 
honor bright ?”" 

“Yes, my dear, certainly Ido! If I had 
no faith in our family apparition I would 
not deserve to cail uiyself a Germaine ; but 
er a things aside, I have a 
very firin faith in warniugs,dreams, broken 
tooking-glasses,talling pictures. Ain I not 
an i t, superstitious oid wuvuinan, in 
your opinion, Rosa:nond ?”’ 

“]_-I—-suppose you hare some reason for 
your faith in these things,” faltered the 
young lady, uncertain what to say ; “and,”’ 
siniling, “if you tell mea real, authenticat- 
ed case, who knows but yeu may have the 
honor and glory of converting me !”’ 

‘Well, my dear, 1'll tell you a dream 1 
had myself when I was your age. I can’t 
do more than ilat, can I ?" preparing for a 
narrative by poking the fire, and settling 
herself very comfortably in her chair, 
whilst Rogainond reached down a teather- 
band-screen to conceal (if need be) her in- 


rand for me, 
see abvut it,”’ 


credulous similes. 

“Well, my dear, as I say, when I was 
yOur age,or maybe a i 
this dream, with a dist “ . 
neariy hall a cer t S€21i re . and 
ed on ny m 1d as though it |! App : st | 
night. 

“I dreaint I was in a partoi the country 





| attach ww ine, as J am 
quite strange to wie, and approaching a big | as I have veeu on appareotiy quite triendly | 


country house, I entered it, and, tarning 
to my right hand, went into a large dining- 
a ap eee witha big window at 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ]} 
—_— ae 


A Dangerous Guest. 


BY E. F. 


Te perty, though small, was a very 





SPENCER. 





brilliant one; and as the night was 

lovely, and the spacious nds sprink- 
led with starlight and wera, we all 
emerged trom the stately mansion into the 
open air, and were seon scattered in knota, 
here and there, enjoying the soft, baliny 
breezes that were whispering th the 
Satnmer leaves, and gazing on the minia- 
ture lake in Central Park, close by, that, 
in the silvery beams of the risi moon, 
had just begun to le as it were 
some gigantic jewel scintillating on the bo- 
som of the landscape. 


During the evening I had been ted 
to several ladies uf exceeding beauty and of 
great wealth, among whom one of 


such surpassin= ioveliness that, now, as I 
chanced to percetve ber leaning on the arin 
of my triend Frederick—the son of our gen- 
erous host—I thought him one of the most 
fortunate fellows in the world; for I could 
comprehend that his heart and that of the 
exquisite and accomplished creature by his 
side were entangled in the meshes of the 
saine silken net. 


Frederick was a very handsome fellow of | 
about twenty-seven, while Miss L——, or | 


“the beautiful Floreuce”—as she was soine- 
times called — had just completed her 
twenty-first yer. 

They were engaged in low and earnest 
conversation as they sauntered close by a 
seciuded arbor to which I had unc.nscious- 
ly wandered, and where I found a solitary 
seat. 


From the denseness of the folixge that | 


surrounded me, they passed without ob- 
serving ine, and left me tw a train of 
thought which I was pursui when the 
entrance of the arbor was denly dark- 
ened by the figure of a man, who had just 
darted across the rustic path out of aclump 
of evergreens. 

I perceived ata glance that he was not 
one ot the guests, for be wore thick boots, a 
slouched hat and a coarse pea-jacket ; while 
a single gliinpsa of his heavy under-jaw 
and huge, rough hands, not to speak of his 
massive, low beap of a torm, induced ime 
to steal cautiously from where I sat and 
conceal uiyseil! behind the trunk of a tree, 
that stocd within the leafy grotto. 

I had not been secreted .here but a few 
seconds, when the man, who a 
be ivtensely watching the young couple 
who bad just gone down the walk, uttered 
a suppressed exclamation, and the next 
instant a second figure stood in the opening 
also. 

This time, bowever, it was that of a 
woinan, beautiful asthe day, but with an 
expression of countenance s» fiendish, that, 
the moment she threw back the hood and 
revealed her features in the tender luster 
that fell upon them, I had almost betrayed 
invself, so great wasiny surprise. 

On mnaking some observation to the man, 
which I was unable w bear,she saddenly 
drew him deeper into the grotto, until they 
both stood within a single yard of me, ino 
alinost impenetrable gloom. 

Here, after a brief pause, she exelaimed, 
in a voice which,although suppressed, seein- 
ed, terribly cruel and excited : 

“Have you seen them? have you seen 
them? They pessed but a few moments 
since, and alone! Caston, you have de- 
ceived ne! 

“In this remote part of the grounds, 
which I knew they would seek, you might 
have done the work from behind securely 
and without detection, for you could have 
escaped the mmoment she feil. 

“And bere was the point that you your- 
selfselected. How! have been drawn toward 
the spot I can’tteli! Why de you not strike? 

“He would not have deserted her to pur- 
sue vou! After them! man! after them, 
and avenge me, if you would have wealth 
and the protection of one who can alimwst 
set the law at defiance!” 

I was paralyzed, but dared not attempt to 
move, as J was totally uuariwed; for 1 knew 
that the desperate villain would inake short 
work of me, if he was aware that I had over- 
heard what bad been just uttered. 

I therelore determined to remain con- 
cealed until I heard the returuing footsteps 
of ny friend and his tair companion, or un- 
til the conspirators had settled upon some 
definite plan of action I had arrived at this 
hurried conciusion, when the current of iny 
thoughts was interrupted by the ruffian 


Castonu who, in a low, coarse, husky tone,re- : 


plied to the beautiful deuwson who bad just 
spoken: 


“I should ha’ done the work, Mies Clara, | 


but another customer was duwn the path 
a little before em, that I lost sight on some- 
where hereabouts. That's bow it is; but 
there is plenty of time yet. It's not late, 
and achance may offer betore she leaves. 
It I could etch ber alone for a single mo- 
nent, all would be right: for let me tell you 
it’s no easy matter when twoon ’em's wWw- 
gether to do the job cican.” 

“T must return to the party now, else my 


absence tmay attract altemtion,”’ rejoined 
| Clara. ‘Tormeuted with strange torebod 

ings, I seiz = K an anaged to ap 

proach) - — rt | 2. AS 

AULI - =i 

Ji LeU p ‘ ret “ 

anc ift vs ez wt rike Ll is 

| ready for 1 r escape, 2 sraric \ can 


[the guests, and 





terms with this destroyer of my pease deur- 
ing the whole evening. If are unat.le 
erences he Co 5 1 be at the ont 
tage the gardener to-morrow forenoon. 
I must now away.” 


darkened by the two figures, that of the 
lady quickly disappearing, while Caston 
rewained. 

On finding himself alene, the villain re 
moved his Bat for a moment, disclosing s 
low, retreating forehead, and = face the 
most repulsive, which he began to wop with 
a red pocket-handkerchief. 

This latter aceumplished, be drew from 
his bosom a long, shining knife or blade, 
which flashed for an instant in the moon, 
and then mapetes aside, be concealed biu- 
self ainong the foliage, as if to await the re- 

ce of his intended victias. 
was, as night be med, in « state 
of the most dreadful excitement and alarm, 
lor bere I was in a seciaded of the 
grounds, with an assassin within a few feet 
of me meditating a terrible deed, and not 


trance of the arbor. 

My hope of escape was shut off completely, 
for it was impossible for meto work my 
way through the dense sides of the retreat 
without a noise that would lead to my d= 


very. 

So Licept iny eye fastened steadily on the 
| opening, determnined, when I heard the ar- 
| proaching footsteps of my friend and bs 
| companion, to burst forth from my conceal- 
| ment and apprise them of the danger. 

This decided upon, without a momwent's 
hesitation, I cautiously sank om ome knee 
aud began to take off ny shoes, whieh, al- 
though very light, would still make consid- 
erable noise on the gravel. 

I bad remnoved one of them, and was 
about to relieve myself of the other, when 
iny band touched sumething cold that was 
| lying on the ground. 

I grasped it noiseless! y,and foand it to bea 
short crowbar, and had, I supgesed, been 
used in removing stones from the walka. 

I was now armed, and, regaining my 
| feet, I stood divested of my shoes, deter- 
| mined to cope with the murderer when the 
moment arrived. 

was not kept long in 
scarcely had I stood erect with ¢ 
in my hand, when the silvery laugh of 
Florence and the gay voice of Frederick 
fell upon my ear. 

There a was slight rustiing among the 
leaves near the entrance of the arbor, and I 
observed Caston cautiously through 
the opening, while his terrible blade gin- 
tered again in the moonbeame. 

His back wasturned toward me,and as 
the young lovers were now clos: by, be 





seeined preparing himself to spring out 
from his con ment the instant they 
| had passed. 


There was not a second to be lust, for they 
were already opposite the grutio, and in an- 
other moment the murderer would be upon 
then. 

My breath caine thick and fast, and be- 
fore I was aware of my movements I 
found that I bad crept within asingle pace 
of him. 


| His knife was suddenly lifted abowe bis 
head, and perceivitig that Frederiek and 
Florence had now left the arbor a few paces 
behind, he stepped forth sottly om the grass, 
carelul not to tempt the noisy gravel, and 
was in the act of stealing upon them, when, 

| with with aswilt and terrible blow, I fell- 
ed Lim senseless Ww the earth, while utter- 
ing, atthe same time a cry for help that 

' reached the lawn near the mansion. 

In a moment Frederick was by my side, 

wild with surprise and alarin, while Flor- 

| ence fell, alinost fainting, ints the extend- 
ed arins of the beautiful Clara, whe, with 
several ladies and gentlemen, quickly 
reached the spot. 

Enraged at such pertidy on the part of a 
woinan, | instantly whispered a few words 
in the ear of the fiendish rival of Muss L—, 
who had supposed her imtended victim 
stabbed to the heart, which cagsead her Ww 
disappear froin the scene with a sudden cry 
that was inexplicable save to myself only. 

In the tmneantime, and witheut further ex- 
planation, I caused Crstem Us be firusly 
bound by some of the servants, and car- 
ried, while still insensible, to ome of the 
outbuildings of the mansion, «here 2 watch 
was set over him, while, taking Frederick 
aside, I related t> bim ail that Gad just oc- 
cured inthe grotto, and whaél a narrow 
escape Miss [.——had of ber life. 


Once more the entrance of the arbor was | 


knowing at what instant he mi dart out 
/ and plant bis deadly w m the beart 
| of Miss L—— onoe she passed the en- 


for | 
crowbar 


* 


| tection 


I thought the poor fellow would have | 


fallen t» the earth as I recounted the par- 
ticulars of the feartu! scene. 

But, a8 I was desirous that a knowledge 
of them should be cominunteated to no ther 
person for the present, it was agreed that 
we should present Caston im the light of a 
robber only, whose career had been arrested 
suininarily. 

Next morning it was diseovered Uthat the 
blow received by the intemded asmassin, a!- 
though not torta’, bad wt only effectually 
destroyed his tnemory, but let bin: a Garu- 
less simpleton for the rest of ob lite 

And by four o'clock in the aRernoon, we 
learned that the beautiful Clara and her 
gentie aunt bad satled for Furupe-. 

In due tine Florence was omsade aware of 


all the circumstances of the case, when, as 
trav be supposed, we became tat fnend«. 
Even long after ber marriage with Fred- 
erick, we persisted in kee; st : rs 
ulars of the seer ar Z + 
‘ 
Wan oo . . . 
Seine, and a8 1 a: awar - 
inmate Of an asy ulin r 2 be, ’ 


he must spend the remainder of his days, 
the disclusure can now affect neither, wi.ile 
% may, perchance, serve some good pur. 
pose. 


Scientific and Useful. 


Russesr FLoors.—The floor cf an im- 
mense ball room and concert room recent! 
constructed at Margate, the noted En tial, 
watering place, is of oak, resting on fndia 
ru 








Tae OpscuRING OF GLASS. -There are 
many ways o! <n gee this, some of 
the plans making the glass permanent! y 
frosted, others only temporarily so. For 
peenene, take a flat piece of marble, dip 

into glags-culters’ sharp sand, moistened 
with water; rub over the glass, dipping ftre- 
quently in sand and water. If the tros.ing 
ts required very fine, finish off with 
emery and water. Asa temporary frosting 
for windows,inix together astrong hot aolu- 
tien of Epsom saits and aclear solution of 
gum arabic; apply warin. 

Sueet-Meta. Boats.-Sheet-metal boats 
form the subject of a patent recently maued. 
Sheet-metal sides are bent under pressure 
to the required shape, having flanges on 
their lower edges tor riveting to the keet- 
bar,and che stern ends nay be joined either 
withor without a stern-plate. The bent 
plates forming the boat's sides may be 
readily packed in simall space for transporta- 
tion, and easily put wether on reaching 
their destination,the desigu being to so con- 
st: uct boats lighter than of woud or of nu- 
inerous plates of inetal riveted together. 

METALLIC CLoTH.—A novel invention » 
about to be commercially utilized, it is 
mated, on a considerable scale— namely, the 
production of inetallic cloth, which, if de- 
sired,can be impressed with a pattern of 
printed upon. In the manufacture of this 
curious fabric the metal inten ted to be used 
is rendered into sinall particles, short or long, 
according to requirements, and in this form 
m imixed with a sticky material such as In- 
dia rubber. Thus prepared it is trans 
ferred to goods imade from cotton, wool, 
linen, silk, or other textile, alter which the 
fabric is driedand calendered, cr dremed 
in asuitable inanner, 80 as to produces 
smooth, inetallic face. The process having 
thus been carried on t> this extent,the ciah 
can be impressed witli a desired pattern by 
the simple operation of embossing, or the 
pattern may be printed on its surface in the 
wmual manner. The liquid charged with 
the inetal does not penetrate to the under 
side, but leaves it quite clean. The finished 
material is quite sult lo the touch and very 
pliable. 

-_ —>_> © 


' Farm and Barden. 


A Loos SoiL.—That a loose soil is pro- 
inst ordinary drouth bas been 
repeatedly proven. Being a non-conductor 
of beat it acta as a mulch and keeps soil 
dainp and the roots cool; whereas, the hard, 
unplowed land is a good conductor and 
affords no resistance to the access of the in- 
jurious beat of the sun. Dew in abund- 
ance is very valuable to young plants, and 
its formation is facilitated by stirring the 
soil. 

WATERING PLANTS.—Don't over-water 
your plants. Carnations, cailas, tuchsias 
and otner fast growing plants, in active 
growth or coming int» bloom, require 
plenty of water; succulent plants of all 
kinds, very little; evergreens, merely to be 
kejA moist, and plants being wintered over 
for next suimmer’s garden, merely water 
enough to keep them from wilting. If any 
of your plantsare sick keep them dry rather 
than wet, and never, under any cireum- 
stances, give liquid manure or other stimu- 
jlants to a sick plant. 

FRozEN APPLES.—A_ correspondent 
writes that apples that have been frozen in 
barrels, if before they have thawed are 
treated as follows, will come out bright and 
clean and look better than ever: Say the 
fruit in the frozen state is in barrels on the 
bottom head, remove the top heal and 
enough of the fruit so that the barre! is ful! 
lacking ove-halfofa busiei; then fill the 
barrel rounding full of clean snow, 
packed down; place the barrel! in a meder- 
ately wartn reoin, and ina day or t« 
will be all right and better than 
being trowted. 

CHoosing Horses.—The purchasers of 
horses for the French ariny al ways endeavor 
t obtain a first lock at the animal when he 
is tranquil and in the stable, maxing if the 
animal supports itselfequally weil on its 
legs. The eye ought to be more dilated 
when in the stable than when exposed w 
full light. Ifthe hollow over the eyes be 
profound and temples gray, old age is to be 
concluded. Wounds about the temples 
suggest attacks cof stayyers, and when the 
end of the nose presents circular sears, it 
may be concluded the horse has been 
twitched with a cord to insure bis quietoess 
while being shod. 

Foov.—The food ani:nais consume ined 
fies the character of their flesh. Turnip 
yield a peculiar flavor to mutton. Tus 
flavor of snutton from sheep that hay 


/iney 


before 


ve 


upon the bightand is different from that 
sheep which have obtained their i 
from the lowlands, The yar 
wadows and some frayrait af. 
e favor of the meat 
« 
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We are pleased to ar meet f ¢ et me 
have placed our Clute Kates «@ . “ @ figure 
for this year as to pot Ter Poor wit res of 


We are determined to greta 


all. 
new subscribers, aud in order ty du ee we will receive 


sabscriptious at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 
IN CLUS OF TES, 


And, asan inducement tr send « 


@ gratis copy for every clats Mat $1. Gea Mee 
member, we will not send « sing!+ “yt for less than 
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eend at least ten sulecriotienns We ce 8 atte) « lee 


oumber for less than @2.) each 
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Those who send € lates an afterwards ot! name at 
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Remember, the getter-up of a letol bo gets a free 
copy of the paper an entire year. 
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As to THE Pust 


any other country, whe are met familiar with it be- 


tablished! im M21, it be the fest paper of ite Lind in 


America, and for mute than aif a2 century M has 


been recognized as the leating Literary and Family 


United “tate bor the coming vear 


Journal in the 


we have secured the beet writers of thie country and to hurt. 


Europe, in Prose, Verse and bietion. 


We trust that t “ * esigun making up ¢ tulsa, 
will be in the ficld asea as preside, and mak: 
mhretr list thar ortees te Club 


large additions! 


subscribers are * bor@w, that i the matter te preepee riy 
explained, very fe* = ‘ © @ firet-clase literary 
“at once and thank 


paper will hesitate ty sa! 


the getter-up of the (Ciel for bringing the paper to 


Remember, the getter-op of a Club of 


their notice. 
10 gets a FREE copy of the paperan entire sear 
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ve in Money Oriters, Back Checks, of Drafts. When 
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| The stinger sustains no injury, 


withdrawn, 


THE POWER TO STING. 


* 











‘bus conductor ever think of going. to 


People have been busying themselves church, be pays his company tor the privi 


| just lately in discussing the stinging hsbits , lege , should he fall ill, his pay is stepped 


| of wasps, which pester country folk by de 
steoying their fruit, terrifying their child- 
ren, and occgsionally dving sme realy 
alarming mischief. 

| Butthe many who have entered so ard 

| ently into the habits and manners of these 
winged pests, have quite ignored a race of 
stingers, of whom it cannot often be urge 

| that they wound in self-defense ; nor that 

| they are but short-lived, departing 
summer ; nor having once stung, they di 
vest themselves of further power to wound, 
and die. 

These creatures have a perennial 
they carry on their secret warfare al! 
the year round, and from year to year 
they thrive upon their calling, and with 
long practice become adepts in the art of 
stinging. 

It ic as much an instinct with them as it 
is with our gaudy-winged foe—nay, more, 
for the venomous dart is thrust forth 
the mere pleasure otf stinging, and not as a 
Nor is there honey 


exist 


means of self defence. 
to protect. The human stinger is honey- 
less, busy only in stinging or finding fresh 
victims to sting ; is, in “act, a wasp, and 
wore than a Wasp 


The human wasp has more than one dart, 


hutittakes a keen observer to discover 
where the poison lies hidden. The ever 
Wagyvitg lonuvue is its chief agent, but all 


the members are pressed into its service 
defend himseli, tor 


he sees not the dart till he feels the wound. 


The vietur can rarely 


best oe 
partsto exercise his undiminished power 
elsewhere 

It science can accomplish most things, 
can it not help us toexterminate this +warnm- 
Perhaps, 


might better aid us 


ing pest? however, philosophy 
The hutsaa weep de 
lights in its powers to sting. It rejoices in 
the 


Practice stimulates it It 


throes and wriggles of its wietime. 


cannet te pun- 
ished in its own coin, because it is a crea 


‘ure without sensibility, and 


probably bas 


ro vulnerable part 

There is but one antidot i 
frmrden the skin against its thrust<—teo pers 
totighene ! iftiete tes tts 
Where the 
can make ne impression, it 
sting ; forthe pleasure of wounding being 


sentia per lectly 


barbed arrows humans wasp 


“~en cCrases to 


there remaine no incentive. 
Let him, theretore, who perceives a buman 
wasp fluttering near by, ready te drop apen 
him, endeavor lo present a callous, thick 


skin to the fev 


But if this should be tound iminernsaible, he 
must for the moment assure thee ajelecas 


, ance of a disposition other than his own 


| 


He must not flinch under the ‘orture, per 
attempt to sting In retaliation 
traying his own wound ; but must 
unconstrainedly, and so. by indifference 


real or assumed, disarm his toe of the power 


ee ee 


SANCTUM CHIAT. 


A Fain as defined by a London paper 
is that “for which people make what 1 
body values in order that other peopl 
may buy what nobody wants, a tee help 


an association wWhica  trardly 
time and momey, and ought, theretore to 
encourage In every 


Wavy the €eomemy wf 


time and money 


DENMARK spends $55 000 
agricultural 
schools and 


atsthalis feos 


teaching There ase)=6 dairy 


schol in agreulture In 


proved methous are taken up tos 
Dave from the King dew te the 
, farmer. 


every 
humslblest 
The consequence ts, that this little, 


1 


cold, barren country is able te expert large 


numbers of excellent cattle, quantities of 
| farm and dairy preduce, while th 


ers are thriving and comfortable 


ir produc 


THE Berlin Cabman 's 


started a newspaper fw s the first 
number has just been published Thue te 
of tl he ' “ 
| ’ 

respons t ‘ 

through his hands lor 
any irreguilas } ‘ i 
; daily pay of about sixty ce Siould te 


with | 


for | 


atonce, and as for his meals, he swallows 
| them, such as they are, while waiting for 
passengers at an omnibus station 

Tue chemists ot the municipal laborato 
nes of Paris now condu.t their examina 
tions of food under a strong light, 
| permits the use of a photographic micro- 
| scope. In such articles as farina, pepper, 
| sugar, and like dry substances, adultera- 
| tions thus become very perceptibie. The 
| photographs are taken into court, where 
they are inspected by the judges, who 
were formerly obiiged to rely wholly on 
| the testimony of experts. 


—— 





whic 


A paren read recently before the French 
Academy of Medicine, expresses the opin 
jon that one out of every five thousand per 
In France, according 
President ot 
possibility 

sufficient 


sons is buried alive. 
to a recent declaration of the 
the Chamber of Notaries, the 

of such a tate is regarded with 
consideration to induce one person in every 





ten who makes a will to provide that effect- 


children is agitating 


ive means be taken to make sure that the 
testator is dead before »urial takes place. 


Tse subject of penny dinners for poor 
Londen philanthro- 


| pists greatly at present, and it is urged that 


; &tee esstul 


pudding ° 


| ding. 


if properly managed, and served, they are 
Tie dinners are varied and con 
first 


merc’ mynd, 


sist ol, suup, bread and apple 
boiled pork and 
pudding ; third, meat pudding and vege- 
aud, fourth, pea soup and jam pud- 
This is the biil of fare at ‘the only 
establishment so far found where the oum- 


ber of dinners does not fall off. 


day, 


peas 


tables ; 


A wriTer in a science monthly says that 
the practice of taking tea or coftee by stu- 
dents, in order to work at night, is down- 
right madness, especially when prepeering 
for an examination. More half the 
cases of breakdown, loss of memory, tsint- 
which occur during severe €x- 


than 


ing, ete 
aminations, aud far more frequently than is 
commonly known, are due to this. Sleep 
is the rest of the brain ; to rob the brain of 
its necessary rest is cerebral suicide. 

Tue French Minister of Finance has is 
sued # circular to people in the country, in 
which he warns them 
toads, lady bugs, and insectivorous birds, 
which he pronounces the friends of the far 
Toads exist almost exclusively upon 


against destroying 


hue 
the worms and bugsthey find feeding on 
The little spotted lady bug 
lice, scale bugs, 

‘The birds that feed on in- 
protected. The 


ot these or a toad 


u-eful plants. 
destroys plant and other 
harustul insects, 
secis cannot be too well 


Dory kills 
should Se punished, and the man shouid be 


wihio one 
fined and imprisoned. 

BANKKUPTCY is tou Common now-a-days, 
ind it fs often managed with too litle pub 
They manage 
these things tar better in China, for if a na 


licity for the general weal. 


tive dealer fails to pay bis creditors they all 
fortified with their 
pipes and a goodly stureof rice and tea, and 
there they sit, calmly smoking, sipping and 
eating till the money is paid. If, however, 
the detaulter be a European, they post a po 
lice agent at his door, and fasten on it a 
huce sheet of paper on which each creditor 
writes his name and the amount owed bim. 
I- is decidedly to ‘*fail” in 
the Celestial Empire, and consequently the 


assemble at lis house, 


uocomtortable 


occurrence is a rare one 


Tne latest experiments in regard to the 
painless extinction of animal life have a 
very great interest for the public. Dr. 
Richardson has proved that an electric 


and he has 
w iii L 


shock is not sufficiently certain, 


sought for an anwsthetical agent 


should make death rapid as we,l s* prain- 


less. Ile has successively experimented 
With nitrous and carboni« oxlrdes ether, 
chlorotorm, coal gas combined with chloro 
very short 

death in a protound s 
j the slight Ll pain | ‘ jousD Dr 


a A IT 
Richardson has ioune ine same agent, Car 
bonic acid combined with chloroform, suc- 
cessful in putting sheep into so sound a 
sicep that ihey’ can be killed in a perfectly 
painiess manner. It is hoped that in a short 
time every abattoir and slaughter-house 
will be provided with facilities fur the em- 
ployment of anwsthetics. 


Tut undertakers of London of every 
grade have set their face like a flint against 
the use of coffins from Sweden and Norway. 
These ‘bone boxes,’’ made of pine wood, 
have been recently sent in large consign 
ments tothe modern Babylon, filled with 
matches, toys, bowls, spoons, rollers, chop- 
ping boards and other wooden articles of 
Scandinavian manufacture that cre admit- 
ted into great Britain free of duty. Having 
served the purpose of packing cases, it was 
thought that they could be Gisposed of to 
the pour for coffins at the rate of trom fitty 
cents to one dojlar each, a price less than 
that of the raw material in London. But 
the undertakers have* condemned these 
cheap coffins as being so insecurely put to- 
gether and s» unsightly as to be unadapted 
even tor pauper funerals. 


Sprakine of the House Committee's fa- 
vorat le report to Congress of a bill provid- 
ing that no alien foreigner shail acquire a 
litle to or own land in this country,an Eng 
“Such laws as this are, 
but the 

feeling 


lish jv irnal s ivs 
of course easily enough dodged, 
proposal is typicalot the growing 
against the beoldings of land in single hands, 


which we have often noted before, and 
which will assume proportions large enough 
to startle people a good deal. The citizens 
ol the United States will wake up one fine 
morning to fiod half a province, say,owned 


by asingle individual, and will s‘and it nu 


longer. And when the move comes, it wili 
be the ation who will first teel the force of 
thie steorsns Even without raising the gen- 


eral question of Englana’s tuture position ts» 


one can see 


how serious is the prospect thus opened.” 


mortyavee of half the world, 


Tree culture on the plains is making 
rapid progress under wise encouragement 
‘y the Government. It isnot unusual now 
ty see in naturally treeless regions farmers’ 
and mechanics’ homes surrounded by thriv 


ing groves. The cottonwood, the tree indi- 


' genous to the water courses of the West, is 


reinforced by the Western catalpa, white ash, 


| white elm, black walnut, locust, mulberry, 


| silwer 


maple, red cedar and willow. A 
more melancholy example of ruthless cut- 
ting down of trees could hardly be afforded 
than by the naked Tuscan hills of Italy. 
The reward of this greediness in realizing 
bare all the moun 
tains, and the resuit hasbeen «a change of 
climate, freshets, floods and other disasters, 


on their trees has left 


entirely caused by the destruction of na 


ture’searth’s clothing. So much damage 


| has occurred tiat stringent laws were lately 


passed forbidding the destruction of forests 


| at certain heights, and obliging a Teplant- 


| pals; 


ing of land with fresh trees where 
ones have been cut down. 


the oid 


ACCORDING to 
18S80—in 


the latest census, there 

prisons, penitentaries, 
workhouses, houses of correction, jails, and 
in convict Camp-, or at work on planta- 
tions underthe lessee system, 58,606 crimi- 
in reform schools, 11,468 juvenile de- 
linquents ; in insane hospitals and asylums, 
almshouses, and in private care, 91,959 
lunatics ; in almshouses, hospitals, asvlums, 


were in 


| training schools, and in private care, 7G 
om q 


| 895 idiots; of other defective Classes 


includ 
ing the deaf,dumb and blind, either at insti- 
tutions, at home, or in private care. these 
are 82,806 ; of paupers in almshouses, there 
are 66,203 ; of ‘indigent’ persons in insti- 
tutions, including those ot children, there 
are 65,834 ; the whole aggregate 448 824 


criminals, insane persons and paupers in 


the almshouses. Of these 21,599 are suf 
fering from more than one disease, and 
therefore counted tWice Upon this Jist. The 


ial number of 


ex sive of ‘ 


individuals represented. 


loor paupers, is 423,295, of 
“ eT MA Watt . ‘ 


ilion Ove 


‘ 


' —-— : 
uu and f nation, is one t 


problems 


presented tw 
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AT THE HELM. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH. 





Could all who vow to lead a new, 
And better tife, at some blessed time, 

The veiled and trackless futures vie, 
They might shun uch of woe and crime. 


Yet tho’ we cannot read the page 

The years’ long journey way make pisin, 
We've yet a guide in youth or age, 

If we butjown its gentile reign. 
For they can pass much sorrow by, 

Nor let vain folly overwhelm, 
While gliding ‘neath a smiling sky, 

If comscience, ever holds the heim. 

<< ~<a — 


Under the Mistletoe. 


BY A. H. BALDWIN. 











sitive nan. My nervous organization 

is very acutely developed, my nerves 
Vibrate to the lightest touch, like the clapper 
of that bell of which the poet so beautifully 
observes— 


Y= there is no dcubt of it, I ama sen- 


**One bas not beard the stroke.** 


So I ain not ashame to confess that when 1 
heard that peculiar rumbling proceeding 
from the Oriel Chamber, 1 paused before 
entering, and sustained that curious sensa- 
tion in the regions of the heart which all 
sensitive ininds occasionally experience. 

It was dusk, to begin with, and darkness 
always affects iny nerves. And the Orie? 
Chamber was lonely, separated by a long 


Was always mimicking so:ne one. 
| that idiotic fellow Hook, when she could 
not “iake off’ any one else she would take 
Inrself off, which 
whenever I endeavored to beguile her into 
afew minutes’ serious conversation. But 
it was too trying of her to Lbebave so child- 
ishly when she must have guessed. 
“Ellice, my star!’’ I murmured plaintive- 
ly, “what words are these? Accountest 
thou the devotion of a lifetime uought? 
Deniest thou the identity of thy adurer ?"’ 


gri'y ; forin wy zeal I had pressed closer 
to ber side, and was endeavoring to possess 
myself of ber hand: “bless tue map,” she 
continued, sotto voce, **he must be crazy !"" 

I sprang backwards, whether in obedi- 





| How I wished I could see ber face! 
| vain I strained ny eyes inea useless en- 
| deavor ww pierce the gloom which surround- 


ence to her behests, or fur some more 
potent reason I ain unprepared t divulge. | 
felt completely bewildered by my recep- 
tion. 

This was not what ! had been led Ww ex- 
pect. Coy she had been at first, and wilful, 
provoking always, wvevertheless, | bad 
nourished a secret belief that my love was 
net unrequited ; moreover, whatever she 
might say tothe contrary, she bad agreed 
 ineet ine in the Oriel Chamber. 

In 


ed her; only the outline of her shadowy 


| form, and the gleam of her dark orvs fixed 


corridor from the inhabited portion of tre 
Old Grange. 

Several times while groping my way 
down the dark shadowy passage, 1 had | 


felt tempted to return to the light and laugb- 
ter of the drawing-rooin. 

Indeed, had it not been that I dreaded the 
ridicule of mischievous Ellice, I should at 
once have abandoned the enterprise. 

Such a place for a lover's tryst! Was it 
malice prepense or her babitual love of 
teasing, which guided Ellice in her se!ec- 
tion of such a weird 
possible she imagined that I should 
afraid ? 

For there was a legend attached to the 
Oriei Chainber. A legend which told in 
the light of day by Ellice’s rosy lips, had 
strangely shattered iny delicate nerves. 

Now as the shadows closed in round the 
lonely room, it recurred to my brain with 
a hideous pertinacity not to be checked. 

Centuries ago a inonk was confined in 
the Oriel Chamber. It was the time of the 
Plague, 

Oue by one his gaolers died arcund hin 
until he was left alone, unconseieus of his 
fate, a prisoner in a Palace of the Dead. 

None ventured to approach tie tainted 
spot. The room was bare—bare walls, bare 
floor; only the iron coal-box, with its 
stock of wiuter fuel, stood by the deso!ate 
hearth. 

By-and bye, asthe pangs of hunger in- 
creased, the monk had recourse tue the 
scuttle. 
ragout, so he fed upon his coals. 

Coals for breakfast, coals for dimner, coals 
fortea; then, when supper-time came tie 
box was euipty, and the monk dicd. Died 
on Christinas Eve. 

“Ever since that day,”’ quoted Ellice, with 
one of ler tysterious giggles, “the monk 
may be heard each Christinas Eve imean- 
dering about the Oriel Chamber, crunch- 
ing nobs of Silkstone betwecn his teeth.’’ 

It was a hideous legend; and knowing 


be 


| for thy buffoonery ? 


upon wine, rewarded my efforts. 
The cold grew more and more 
the stillness more protound, 
with a variety of emotions whieh | do not 
intend to deseribe too ininutely. 
*Pertidious jester !"' I ejaculated, ‘canst 
thou not choose some tore befitting bheur 
Avaunt, rude mirth ? 
Turn, sweetest Ellice, ever dear, thine 
own, thy love-lorn Edyar'’s bere, and bids 


intense, 


| thee seek with him the shelter of the draw- 


rendezvous? Was it | 


As the gourmand feeds upon a - 


ing-room.”’ 

“The drawing-room !"’ she shrieked 
hysterically; “I think I see myself there ! 
ia, ha, ba. Weil, I never, sir! You be a 
rum customer !”’ 

I groaned aloud. She really was ineor- 
rigible. One might alinost believe she was 
possessed, 

Already she was as hoarse as a raven ; 
those harsh, gutteral tones were as unlike 
Ellice’s silver accents as a drum to a 
tuning-fork. 

She would take cold ; she would be ill ; 
we should both be ili; cold always affects 
my nerves,and Mrs, Oldliam would declare 
itwasallimy doing. I decided t» make a 
last appeal. 

“Beloved, but brutal Elliee,"” 1] entreat- 
ed, “canst thou not curb that tmeoeking 
spirit ?--canst thou mot coustrato thyself to 
li-ten to the duleet words of affection my 
heart yearns toexpress? Thou knuowest 
the tender question that I fain would ask. 
Prithee, jibing tmaiden, wilt thou marry 
me?’ 

Sreathlessiv [| awaited her reply. It 
came in the yrutfest tones I bad ever heard 
fromm those rosy lips :— 

“Well, of all the fools as iver I see, you 
be the biggest !’’ 

J was herror-struck ! 


she had suddenly become insane? As if 


Was it possible | 


interval, “I don’t suppose I be | There, where iny ardent fancy portrayed 


a prolon 

waiting for you. I don’t seem to think as | 

iver I seed vou afore !"’ 
I sighed. ‘That was just like Ellice. She | 


Like | 


generally bappened | 


the dainty for:n, the floating robes, the 
liquid eyes, of thequeen of iny destiny, 
knelt, engaged in his sooty avocations, the 
sweep! And he was grinuing! 

“Thougtt there was a suaunut up,” he 
chuckled ; *sce:med to know iny name,but 
inistouk wy profession. James Ellis, sir,” 
he continuted, with a suggestive pull of bis 
shaggy forelock, *‘chiuev-sweep and——" 

But I bad fled. 

My cup wastulltothe brim. Not only 
had my nervous organization been percepti- 
biy shattered by a tabulovs legend which, 
Ellice afterwards contessed, existed only 


| in her tertile imagination, but I bad vowed 


“Stand back, sir!"’ she interposed an- | 


undying affection for a sweep!—I had made 


an offer of marriage to—the sweep! 


‘many respects ; 


I shivered | 


Finally, beneath the mnystic protection of 
the faithicss misietoe, with all the ardor 
of a first attachment, I bad clasped in my 
aris and kissed—tie sweep!!! 

—_—__—> <> —_ 


The Last Bargain. 


BY CHARLES REED. 


RIENDS on 
heads) when 
Minnie Blake. 

True, the match was a suitable oue in 
the young people bad 
known each other from childhood, were de- 
votedly in love, equals in age, in rank, in 
fortune. 

This last equalitv was rather an unlucky 
one, however; tor neither Harry nor his 
bride were rich; and their advisers held 
that each should have selected a inate 
better endowed in this respect, instead of 
putting their two sinall incomes together. 
“Minnie ought never to have married a 
poor man; “Harry should bave looked 
cut for a wife with money,” was the cry of 
those friends and relatives, who always 
appear to consider it a duty to challenge 
the prudence o! other peoples’ inatrimontal 
arrangements. 

“It Harry and hia wile had been poor all 
their lives,’”’ said the opponents of the msar- 
riage, “they would have found it easier to 
beyin bousekeeping on a very moderate in- 
come ;" they were both leaving comlorta- 
bie, if not luxurious lives, for their own 
humbler nest. 

Harry was a younger son of a countr 
Squire; and, up to the time of bis father’s 
death had enjoyed an allowance which 
agreeably supplemented salary im @ 
Groverniment office, 

Now the old Squire was dead,and the eld- 
estson, Who iad succeeded to the property, 
did not see the necessity for assisting the 
younger members of the lamily afver his 
father's liberal fashion. 

And this was the time 
his head toiarry, and to 
Biake, of all people. 

Minnie, whohad been adopted and edu 
cated by a wealtiiy old aunt, and taught to 
ecousider herself asthe old lady's hetress, 


both sides shook their 
Harry Lester married 


lis 


“arry took into 
tarry Minnie 


) until Minnie’s father unluckily quarrelled 


with the old daine a teow weeks before 


demise—a quartel which resulted in Min- 


| nie’s abrupt return to ber family cirele, and 


| the benefitting of various 


charities by the 


‘anoaey which should have oeen hers. 


| in answer to inv unspoken thought, she be- | 


ny nervous temperament, Ellice should | 


never have related it. 
But Ellice bas ne nerves, none whatever. 


She never considers ny feelings, and yet | 


bow iy sou: burned wituin me wheu she | 


ugreed to ineet ime, e’en though she had 
added with a inischievous glanee, 

“On Christinas Eve in the Oriel Chatmn- 
ber.”’ 

A.l the afternoon I had spent gathering 
inisieloe, arranging it in a massive festoon, 
gorgeous to behold, over the mantelpiece ; 
twining it round theold oak chest, wreath- 
Ing the pictures, and weaving a bower of 
greenery for imy love, 

It had not seemed gloomy then, peopled 
with visions ot Elitee’s dark head, liquid 
eves, and rosy, pouting lips, but it was 
daylight then, and now beeause the light 
had farted was [T to be afraid t+——? 

No, Po wasnot alraid ! How dare you in- 
Sinnite seers thing?) Seusitive, pervously 
Benstive. | «nas you Know ; but a coward! 
Never! away with the vulgar word. With 
asudden effort | pushed open the heavy 
door, and entered the apartinesnt. 

A laiup burned dimly on a distant table, 
its dull light only rendering more visible 
the darkness which crouched tmenacingly 


yan to inake wierd, cabalistic signs at the 
euiply ywrate, 

Instantly the unearthly noise which 
tortured iny nerves as 1 groped dew 
dusty corridur reverberated through 
rool, 

I] shuddered, Yes, it was true. that 
hideous legend which Ellice tad related ; 


had 
the 
the 


} the nevise was precisely s‘uiular te the 
ruunble of coals ejected into the cellar 

regions. 
lt wastoomuch. As I said before, I 





in the corners, and sprang out upon the | 


unlawful guest. 

For a tnoment I peered into the gloom 
with ny short-sighted eyes and could see 
nothing, the next moment I saw iny 
(Queen. eset 

She was kneeling upon the heartriug, 
though there was not the vestige of a tire 
in the grate, draped trois bead to foot in a 
simple black robe, black mittens covering 
her dainty hands, 

Over her head drooped the delicate leaves 
of the misietoe bough. Do you believe in 
omens ? 


Id liastily I sprang forward to per- 
foorin ceremony connected from tli 
, s sletoe 
, _ ~ 
pra ‘ 
she raised herself into a horizontal posit 
leisurely ®he regarded tny agitate rane 
“Eu—h ?” she ulserved doublully, alter 


have a:most delicate organization. If 
moment | hesitated, then—I thed. 
My hand was on the lock ; in another 
moment I should have been in safety, 4 ten, 
it 


suddenly as coultmenced, the noise 
ceased. 

I] looked round. Ellice had risen to bier 
feet; the light leaves of the siisietoe 


gieamed through the darkness, as mt tung 
its dainty foliage over ber Lead. 

One inittened hand was stretched 
wards ine, a8 if eutreating my pardon, 
while in a voice which fell like susie tpn 
my troubled spirit,’ she tuurunured apolo- 
geticall y— 

“A Merry Chiistinas, sir,” 

With one bound I] was at her side. 


“Imperial Ellice!’ | shouted, «xuber- 
antly, ‘Scheherazade of  stury-teliers, 
Mabranee of actors, Czarevuna of jesters, 


thou art mine at last!” 

I clasped ber in wy aris ; 
hisses upou her cheek. 

For an single iustant J] was conscious of a 
peculiar suilecating sensation which 
wildered tie--tue cext, I jay prone upon 
the naked tlour. 


I pressed iny 


byes 


A peal o! laughter rang thr-ugh the 
haunted coamber., | gasped tor treath. 
Could it be Ellice’s fairy-like tand that 


deait the fatal blow winich lett mse writhing 
in anguish upon the bare boards ? 


| leaped to iny feet. There stood Ellice 
—imnockinyg, heartless Ellice—peeping in 
through the opeu door, and laugulog ilke a 


veritable fiend ut tis 
Brilliant rays fr 
ris 


ts Welcottr iugtit, a 1 Sie a 


(lis@otnsfiture 


a Lhe sitip sie carried 


ind irradiated the dingv room w 


sth int 


Bid * 
; 4 >| 


i ailing stepmother, 


It was a disagreeable change for the poor 
girl; and her old playfellow, Harry, 
thought that he couid offer her a happier 


her | 
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authors of the cheap _reci appeared to en- 
joy ; tor, though the covkery | .oks assured 
her that “nobody could detect” the subst 
tution of white of egg for cream, or of dri 
ping for fresh butter, Harry was instantly 
aware of economica: deceptions, 

Then, with all ner care, Minnie could 
never succeed in obtaining a servant at the 
rate of’wages specitied in the books of 
advice; nur could she discover trasies le 
to supply her at the prices these wor a 
sured her she ougnt to pay for provisions, 

It was scarcely more helpful when she 
teok in periodicals in which thrifty bouse. 
wives occasionally publish the ainount of 
their weekly bills, for the envy and in- 
struction of their neighbors, 

Sometimes she sat shas.ed and humil- 

iated t) read thata lady with a far larger 
than ber own spent so much 
less in — bills; but next week the 
iliusion would be destroyed by the fair 
housekeeper (in reply toa shoal of indig- 
nant letters declaring that ber figures must 
be wrong) naively remarking, ‘of course,I 
dvi uot reckon in the price of our poultry, 
or milk, or bauer, or fruit, and vegetables, 
as we getall these from our own poultry- 
yard, dairy, and garden.” 

Excess of*this kind rather shook Mra, 
Lester's faithin the estimates people gave 
tor expenditure. 


**beonomy'’s a very useful broom, 
Bet should not ceasedess hunt about the room, ** 


was Harry's unspoken thought during the 
first months of his married lite. 

Due prudence was necessery and praise- 
worthy, but he wished Minnie would 
think and talk of something else besides 
their weekly expenditure. 

He and his wile were both persons of cul- 
tivated tastes ; and, before their marriage, 
Minnie bad been «a tuiost conversational and 
deligived companion,but she now appeared 
to consider ita scared duty to drop all in- 
terest in art and literature, and to devote 
berself to “louking alter the house,”’ as she 
phrased it. 

If she went out, she returned home not, 
as of yore, tull of entertaining olwervatious 
on what she had seen, orof auusing an- 
ecdutes which she had heard. 


Like ihe tearver at court she ob- 


only 


| served that, “the King was marvellously 


well shaved.”’ 

Mre. Lester only noticed what bore on 
her peculier hobby. 

“Yes, Ll went to the Williams’ at-home; 
there was sone very good music, 1 believe, 
and Protessor —— was there; but Ido pot 
know much about it, for | was iost of the 
time in the tea-rooms Liahking to such a nice 
old lady, wLo gave mo souwe useful hints 
in housekeeping ; and oh, Harry, I find I 
can get cheese a penny a pound less at a 
shop in the City, so 1 shall always go there 
in the future.” 

“You don’t mean to say that you staved 
chattering to aneld wou about cheeses 
when one of the first pianists of the day was 


performing upstairs, and Professor, — 
whom you wished s> wuch to meet, was 
| expecting to be introduced to you. — I met 


Wiilliatns this teorning, and he said how 
disappointed he and Mrw, Williame 
were that vou never came in ti.l all the 


}; best of the perforinance was over, and the 
| pleasantest people pone away.” 


bome than she was likely to tind under the | 


paternal roof, with an irritable father, an 
aud a brood of spoilt 


| children. 


‘or One | 


Minnie thought so too, and the young 
couple married, aud appeared likely to set 
allthe disinal prophecies regarding their 
future at defiance ; they were so extremely 
happy. 

Only one cloud rested on their bome. 
Minute was well aware that Harry's friends 
‘had not been chary ol their warnings re- 
parding bis rashness tu aurrv.nog a girl ‘of 
expensive Lastes, 

“Minnie Blake had always been aeeus- 
tomed toa carriage and a lady’s-tmnaid—tow 
do you suppose she will accommodate her- 
self to living in a@inall house and keeping 
mily one servant,’ cried the croakers. 

In porntol tact, Minnie, like a sensible 

readily adapted herself to the 
In ber circumstances, but the warn- 


Wisitiath, 


whale 
inus of Lhe croakers rankled in ber tatod, 
anid sue Wis Hervortls'’V aAnkious tye Slew 


that, despite ber luxurious upbringnyg, she 
was as careful atnanave: as if she had al 
ways been accustoined to live Upeu a 
inimute income. 

She studied economy asa fine art, she de- 
voted Hbersell to the care of her lbousemeold 
coneerns, 

There was really little need forall this 
auxiety ; Minnie herself was not penulless: 
Harry’s income, though stall, was an in- 
creasing one; aud they had set up Cleit 
establishinent on So todest a Cheat 
thev might have been extremely comlorte- 
ble on their means, 

But the saving mania had taken 
sion of the young wile, and in ber dread of 


soule 


poses 


being extravagant she was Inclined to fall 
into the opposite evil. 

She was so pood, so self-denving, 80 lova 
ble even in her absusdities, that Harry nad 
searcely the heart to complain; | 
often secretly boped that alter a time this 
rage of extreme economy tnight wear itself 
out 

Mrs. Lester had forined a sina brar 
works on domestic iA ayretnee 

Sof Cheap “poh ry ‘ < 


“But IT obtained useful advice, Harry.”’ 

“Useful rubbisi. 1 don’t suppose we eat 
a pound’s worth ol cheese ina year.”’ 

“Bat T was talking about servants, too, 
Harry. About Jewuina’s holidays.” 

Ilarry stifled a groan. Was his clever ac- 
couplished little wile lo come to this! 

Were household bills, and Jemima, to 
form the staple of conversation out of doors 
as well avy at home? 

It was not that Minnie’s taste ran natur- 
ally to such topics; she had only fallen 
into a common mistake with young and 
waious housekeepers. 

Fearing {to neglect domestic duties, she 
yave thei an undue share of her aticention, 
a3 some tender-hearted step-mothers over- 
indulge the children of the first family, 
under the fear that they way be accused of 
barshiness to their adopted brow. 


One ol Mrs. Lester’s economical lnotbies 
Was 4 passion for buying barat. Apart 
this mania Harry openly rebelled; iis ex- 
perience being precisely that of the bus 
band in the “Spectator, ‘he complains 
that his Income cati ii v siipyps rt the ez- 
pense of his wife’s ** bonstcai”’ (?) pur- 
chase 4, 


“With all ber contrivauces I could newer 
find that we grew a penny the richer,’ 
writes the Vicar of Waketield of a similar- 
lv notable belpimnate ; aud Harry's experi- 
euce Was that a succession of ‘*wonderful 
bargains’ was likely to inake him many 
pennies the poorer, 

Avainst all arguinent, 
Lester was as adamant. 

When the love of bargain-buying once 


however, Mrs. 


takes p wssession of its Victing, itis difficuit 
t reak the spel. 
Cold reasoners may prove that loss 


ne and eX pense of CONnVEYances, tnake toe 


eueann articies purchased aL a Feetanerke slips. 
t ~~ Mere EXpeusive Chan the Siiyhtly 
sher-priced ones procurable at a shop 


- tt hand. 
Puey may show conclusively thot things 


. "th are: cet required are AIWMAVS Ali “ 
travaygance, however cheaply Ppurctused. 
But What avalls aryuinent against 
iat “ rity “A i lewd ar 
rou 4 aay Hart kK 
j a4 Vs f, i 1 
sia P 

















“Was not that the day you spoilt your 
new veivet bonnet because your hands 
were too full of parcels to bold up an 
umbrella?" asked Harry, wickedly ; “and 
do you reinewmber darling, those wonderful 
ns you bought at the sale you would 

to, and bid for yourself; and the adven- 


re you got ipto dewn by the Docks, when | 


you lost your wey, and had your pocket 
picked while you were hunting for some 
wholemale warelouses ; and that marvel- 
lously cheap silk uress which was ail 
spotted in the middie cf the stuff?" but 
Minnie had retreated with a murmur, “Ob, 
you inen never understand these things.”’ 

“I begin to think economy i very ex- 

nsive ; I'm sure it's very uncomforte 

»le,”’ sighed Harry. 

In his bachelor days Harry hat been 
wont to bestuw§ his cast-off yarments on 
sundry ancient pensioners «of the family. 

Winter drawing near, he anavunced to 
Minnie that be should order himself a new 

reatooat ; and thatthe old one might be 

rwarded in due course ‘9 an old servant, 
“Or, by the way, if you know of anyone 
who warts 4 coat particularly, they can cut 
out old Jem this time,’ remarked Harry, 
“for he doesn't really need a ceat this win- 
ter, aad there is so inuch distress every- 
where. I daresay our parson’s wife could 
tell you of twenty poor folk who would be 
glad of 4 warin wrap.” 

Minnie looked grave. 

“Oh, yes, of cour; but, Harry, don't 
you think it is rather extravagant to give it 
away. Mra. (iray called her yesterday, and 
was telling ime that she makes quite a nice 
little sui a year by selling all their old 
clothes. Now we ought to be as careful as 
possible.” 

“Mrs. (jrav is an old skin-flint,”’ inter- 
rupted Harry, angrily, for it was a new 
thing for Minuie’s economies to trench on 
ber charities. 

“Hany it, Minnie, we're not s> poor that 
we can't spare a worn-oul Goal lo a beywar."’ 

“A inan called here yesterday with some 
beautiful flowers tosell, pursued the care- 
ful housekeeper. 

“] told him T could not afford to buy 
them, and he said he would have taken old 
clothes in exchange. He had given all 
those pretty chrysanthemums in the bal- 
cony opposite in exchange for old boots.”’ 

“T will not have any old boots, mot) their 
value, stuck up in our baleony as an adver- 
tisement to our neighbors,’ said Harry, 
resolutely. 

The subject dropped. Harry's new coat 
caine home, and Ilarry again spoke of the 
disposal of his old garment. 

Minnie promised to ‘see about it,° and 
really intended lt» consult the clergyvinan’s 
wife about finding «a recipient tor it. 

But it happened that that very afternoon 
Mes, Jester was “stock-taking” downstairs; 
an investigation which reveate’ that) terri- 
ble bavec had taken place among the 
kitchen crockery ; Jemima being a young 
woman eupboniousiy deserived as ‘un- 
tortune”’ in her treatment of brittle articles. 

“Itis shametul—dreadful—not a single 
jug remaining,” Kighed Mra. Lester; and 
at this moment arose a chant of “pots, pans. 
crock’ry-ware,”’ in the street. 

“Perhaps that man would sell me some- 
thing cheap," said Mrs. Loster, reviving at 
the prospect of a bargain; “just call him, 
Jemima.” 

The china merchant proved as obdurate a 
bargain maker as Mrs. Lester, and much 
hagyling ensued. 

“[t’'s a cold day, ma’am, for a poor fellow 
to be pushing about a heavy track,”’ plead- 
ed the itinerant seller of crockery, at last, 

An idea struck Minnie’s caretul mind. 
“Suppose I offered you a nice greatcoat in 
exchange ?"’ 

“Well, mum, that depends what sort of 
coat it might be,’” was the hesitating an- 
swer; but the man seemed “inelined to 
trade,’’ as they say. 

Mra. Lister bad a twinge of conscience ; 
was it not rather a stingy action—but then 
this dreadful havoc among the crockery: 
and perhaps the clergyman’s wife would 
only give the coat t» an undeserving object, 

Running upstairs she pulled down the 
coat from its peg in Harry’s room, 
and offered it t» the man = betore her 
esonomical principles should be worsted in 
the mental oun flict. 

“There! what will you give me for 
that ?"’ 

The man had been so hard to deal with 
hitherto, that Mrs. Lester was rather sur- 

rised at the selection of articles he set aside 
In exchange; but be left her time for won- 
der, for muttering something at “being in 
a burry,”’ he caught up the coat, threw it 
ou his barrow, and rapidly disappeared. 

“That was a great bargain, at al! events,"’ 
said Mrs. Lester, complacentiy. 

“Where is iny new coat, Minnie?” said 
Harry a few days latea. “I shal! be obliged 
to go out this evening to see old Uncle Ned, 
and I never care to call there looking 
shabby, as if I was throwing out bints for 
presents.”’ 

“Your coat is in the cupboard in your 
room, dear,”’ replied Mrs. Lester; ‘and, 
by-the-bye, Harry, Jemima has been so 
dreadful careless with the crockery, I could 
never afford to replace all her breakayes at 


a shop; 80, as I had a chance of getting use 


ful things in exchanye for \v ir old coat, 1 
did so. If vou were t mere thee eoups of 
things the tan gave I ”» Sure vou 
would say I ud 9 i arya 

] 
al CARL SIS ~ 

Six 


“ } \ 
“Per 1 pe 

ooat is laying ipelairs, a i ‘ is 
vanished, it appears lo me lia 
ticle for which I have just paid six pounds 
which has been econowicalliy trafficked 


away for jugs.” 


Ss Lie ar 


““Nonsense,”’ screained Mrs, Lester, rush- 
ing upstairs. 

Burt it was only too true; another bargain 
Lad proved delusive. 


In her haste to secure the crockery, Mrs. | 


Lester bad brought down the wrong coat; 
| and the china-seller bad not, of course, un- 
deceived her. 

lt was an expensive incident, but Harry 
never regretted it. It seemed to open Mra, 
Lester's eyes to the folly of her mania for 
bargains. 

She acknowledged that the frenzy tor 


cheapeaing did nut always result in actual | 


economy. 

Gradually Harry had the satisfaction to 
find that domestic carcs were falling into 
their due perspective; that Minnie vould 
conduct ber housebold with prudence, and 
yet spare a little thougtt and interest tor 
outside matters, 

Perhaps Mrs, Lester's bargain was not 
such an unfortunate one alter ali; tor it 
taught Minuie a usetul lesson. 

i 


A Favor of Fortune. 


BY A. H. BALDWIN. 





structure, of the time of Queen Eliza 

beth situated upon the coust of Essex, 
and overlooking the English Channel, was 
the seat of Adiniral Sir Thowms Strout, a 
rough, robust old) English sailor, who 
Nourished during the latter part of the last, 
and the beginning of the present, cen- 
Lures, 

Originally the place had been called an 
abbey, 

The Admiral bad given it its present 
name in honor of theold Jason trigate, on 
board which he had served a8 post captain 
when i was the flagship of England's 
sailor-King, William IV., tiem Admiral, 
and Duke of Clarence, 


ASON HALL, a quaint, old casteilated 
¢ 


In ISS2, the tine of which we write, Sir | 


Thomas, grown old and battered in the ser- 


vice, had been honorably retired upon full | 
| room, passing Out under a torrent of abuse, 


pay. 


' 
lie was never so happy as when he could 
induce old sbipmates to share his hospi- | 


tality. 

Aditnirals of the Red, the White, or the 
Blue, were all gladly entertained by Sir 
Thotims, post-captains were always wel- 
come ; and even a commander, if his war- 
record was yood, night tind favor in his 
Sigghit. 

But lower than that he did not like to 
yo. In fact, he was an aristocrat ot the first 
water—the very saltest of the salt; and he 
would sooner have admitted te social 
equality the boatswains and the gunners of 
the old school than to have admitted a leu- 
tenant of the new, 

The only near relative which the old Ad- 
toiral had was 4 granddaughter, whou he 
caine very near to worshipping. 

His wite,had died when quite young, leav- 
ing only one child, a beautiful girl, whom 
the proud father was wont to declare was 
the handsomest, and the best, and the 
tnost Intelligent girl in the kingdom 

She, rather late in lite—ber father having 
kept the general run of lovers at a distance 
became the wife of an earl, but the earl 
was $0 poor that when’ he died, only five 
yoars after bis tnarriage,he did not leave be- 
hind him the wherewithal to pay his debts ; 
the result being that Lady Irene, the 
Adinira.’s Gaughter, came home to her 
lather, bringing wiih ber an infant daugh- 
ter—the little Lady Eimeline. 

Atthe time of the opening of our story 
Sir Thowas’s dauygbter had been dead 
several years, and the Lady Emeline had 


grown toa beautiful maidea of nineteen, | 


with a character that lacked 
inake it lovely and lovable. 

And she had a lover—a \oung lieutenant 
of the royal navy—named George Ayling. 
Hie had come first to Jason ilall, having 
been sent with a tnessave to the old Ad- 
miral by the Board of Admiraity. 

On that occasion he had to remain all 
night, and Sir Thomas had detailed Lady 
Emeline to entertain him. 

lie was a brave, loyal, true-hearted man ; 
twenty-six veurs of aye; tall and strong 
and handsome—so handsome and so genial 
and so pure-mninded and his beautiful 
young hostess tell in love with bi during 
that first visit. 

Ile was attached to the Naval Departinent 
at Whitehali, being on the staff of one ot 
the Lords Commissioners, 

His father was only a inerchant, but one 
of the inmost wealthy in London. 

In fact, few men had inere influence at 
Court than kad the elder Ayling, he having 
been a lifelong friend and devoted helper ot 
the present King; and he never obtruded 
hitnself. 

The only favor he had ever asked had 
been in bebalfiof his son, 

Lieutenant Avitog had fallen desperately 
in love with Lady Emeline; and at length 
be told ber of it; and he told her so Leartily 
and so ardently, and so lovingly, that she 
could not Keep buck her own contession, 
but said, “Oh, George! my love! uly beart 
is all Vour own now,” 

jul when be talked of speaking with her 
grandfather she trembled. 

Ste knew the old Adtui: 


nothing to 


al’s whims and 


neonsistencies, ana she feared he would 
ppose LUCIF Utblon. 
tune favors the bra‘ said George 
4 ‘ 
eutenant bad iv } i pe 
the nava ffice, and had = ind spoken 
with his darling, he approached the old 


Aduiiral in bis sanctuin sanctoruu, and 


, Weld of his lvye for the beautiful Emeline, 


| feared it! I 








| and boldly asked the veteran for her hand. 


| What a shock was that for the British 
Admiral! At first be could vot credit the 
evidence of his senses. 

It could not be possible that he had heard 
aright. And the ardent lover stated his 
cause x second time—stated it so that there 
‘ could be no mistake. And then the wratb- 
ful torrent burst forth. 

What! A lheutenant! son of a London 
merchant! a mere nobody! a stripliug who 
had never smelt powder! who never had 
even seen a fleet put in line-of-battle! marry 
with HIS granddaughter—the daughter of an 
earl ! 

And #0 he went on to the close; and the 
close was this: 

“Get out of my house, sir! Get out, sir! 
And don’t you dare to speak with the Lady 
Emeline again! You! You! 
inarry with the granddaughter and beiress 
ot Admiral! Sir Thomas Strout! By Heaven, 
if she should do such a thing as listen to 
your tale of love, | would—would—1 don’t 
know what I should do; but, if she should 
marry with you, I'd cast her off on the in- 
stant! Now, wo! 1 think you have your 
answer !"’ 

The young and gentlemanly lieutenant 
was thunderstruck—utterly astounded, He 
gazed upon the foaming old tiger as he 
night bave gazed upon a South Sea Islander 
gone iad, 

“Well, sir, d’you hear me? Why don’t 
you move? Wheat are you waiting here for? 
T don’t think you've got any more to say !” 
blustered the irate Adiniral, while the ex- 








You!) 
| admiral, and he res 


traordinary rush of blood to the head gave | 


to his reugh and putty face a color purely 
cristson. 
“Only this, ny dear sir, for the present,”’ 


returned Ayling, mildly and modestly,and | 


bowing politely. 


j}me. Bv St. George! 


“I would like to know, sir, through vou, | 


if the specimen of speech and behavior 


which I have just witnessed may be taken | 


| asa fair sainple of the life and intercourse 
of the quarter-deck of the historic and 
heroic days of his Majesty’s royal navy ?”’ 
| Having thus spoken, he bowed again 
very low, and then turned to leave the 


On the broad piazza George inet the Lady 
Emeline. 
When she saw his face she caught bi:n 


eagerly by the ari, and asked what had 


happened. ‘ 

Hie told her as; nearly as he thought 
proper. 

tne oe gy a dear heart, I feared it—I 

save been in a fever of anxiety 
all the time you have been gone. What 
shall we do—alas ! what ?”"’ 

“Never surrender, iny own dear prom- 
ised one! Let us consider. We will take 
time. 1 have friends in London who 
will gladly help us. At all events, we 
won't give up the ship Just yet.” 

Her tover’s strength and heartiness, his 
econtidence in right and justice, and his 
inasterful manner in speech and purpose, 
soon brought the sorrowful maiden into a 
more hopefu' state ; so that when he left 
her he lett smiles upon ber face. 

The lieutenant, since his interview with 
Sir Thoinas, had resolved to return at once 
to London. 

The stage-coach from Shoreham to Chi- 
chester would pass shortly, and his nearest 
way from the Hall to the highway was 
through the great park. 


| Ile had struck sto the well-beater path, 


and had gained, perbaps, halfthe distance, 

when he was brought to a sudden stop by a 

scene that cousmanded at once his earnest 
| Sytnpathy. 

An elderly gentleman,who had evidently 
been on his way to tbe Hall, had been at- 
tacked by a savage stag that had broken 
loose trom the deer-park. 

Ayling well knew the nature and dis- 
position of this animal, as he had once had 
) @ bout wilh hint on bis own account. 
> He was one of the largest of bis class ; 

literally, ‘a monarch of the glen,” which 
| had been sent to the lord of the manor from 

the Highlands of Scotland. 

His widely branching antlers were of 
enormous size, andthe man who should 
once get lairiy Caught thereon might calcu- 
late upon aspeedy exit from this sublunary 
sphere. 

The individual attacked was certainly 
nore than three-score—perhaps nearer to 
three-score and ten—babited in a sort of un- 
dress, free-and-easy naval uniform; natur- 
ally, one would judge, a pleasant-feced old 
nan; but just at present so excessively 





the stag down u bis side, drivi his 
nose into the seats and wy Bae 
upon the neck and shoulder. 

Then he shouted to the old gentleman to 
run. There was a = not ten rods away, 
which be could easily reach. 

“Run for the , and I will follow,” 
was his command; and the old man had 
sence enongh to obey; and when he had 
almost reached it, the lieutenant sprang to 
his feet, and sped after him; and before the 
demoralized beast could recover his senses 
both the men were safe. 

“Well, voung man, you have saved my 
life. Don’t you think so.” 

“I certainly think, sir, taat I saved you 
from a great danger.”’ . 

“Ay, you saved my life. Who are you?” 

Ayling was well satistied that the old 
gentieman was nothing less than a retired 
ed him accordingly. 

“I am George Ayling, sir, a lieutenant in 
his Majesty's navy.” : 

“Are you the son of Arthur Ayling, the 
London wine merchant?” 

“I am, sir,—his only son.”’ 

“Ay,—I remember; | gavea word for 
him to the Admiralty when be was seeking 
to get a place in the navy for his boy. 
Really, I am glad that I have met you. 
And now what are you doing here.”’ 

It struck the youth that if this man had 
influence, and was at the saine time a friend 
of Sir Thomas, he might ibly belp him; 
so, in a very delicate and modest manner, 
he tld the whole story—told of his love for 
the beautiful Lady Emeline—of her love 
for him, of bis late interview with Sir 
Thomas, and of the result. 

The old man laughed outright. 

“Oh, the old sea-dog! What a growler 
he is! But, young man,do you come with 
I’ll give old Tom a 
piece of my mind. Come along; 1 won't 
let him eat you.” 

Ayling hesitated but for a little time. His 
aged friend seemed so confident, and was 
so pleasant, eager, so jovial, and he quickly 
gave in, and turned back with him towards 
the Hall. 

They had reached the broad gravelled 
drive-wav in front of the mansion, when 
they discovered the Lady Emeline hersel! 
upon the oma. sitting with ber head bent 
upon her hand, like one disconsolate. 

“Hold on,” said the old man; “do you 
let ine go on in advance, and speak a word 
with the lady before you come up.” And 
without further reinark he bastened on. 

Ayling saw him ascend to the piazzz ; 
saw Emeline start quickly to her feet with 
an exclamation of surprise ; saw him take 
ber hand and raise it to his lips; and then 
he spoke. 

Presently the beautiful face was trans- 
figured, and the dear girl clapped her 
hands withacry of joy. The eager lover 
could tarry no longer. 

He hastened forward, and as he joined 
them, and once more took his darling’s 
band, the good oid man bade them foliow 
him, and, as he thus commanded,he turned 
and strode on in the direction of the old 
Adimiral’s sanctuin, the two lovers, hand 
in hand, following close behind. 

Having arrived attne sanctum—or the 
“Growlery,”’ as it was moreco mmonly call- 
ed—they found Sir Thomas there, alone, 
with a pipe in bis mouth, and a decanter 
and glass at his elbow. 

He saw the intruder, and was upon his 
feet in an instant, his pipe dropped and 
broken, aud his red face the picture of as- 
tonishinent. 

“What! Sire! If myold eyes do not 
deceive ime, this is a proud and happy 
moment !”’ 

“Hold on Tom. Iam not to be wel- 
comed unless you can also welcome one otf 
the best and the dearest friends I have ir 
the world. And here he is—Lieutewant 
Ayling. I propose to make him a post- 
captain as soon as possible. Say, old ship- 
inate, shall we be welcoine together ?”’ 

Avling, a8 might be supposed, when he 


_ thus discovered that it was his King whom 


frightened that uwarks of character might | 


go for nothing. 
When ourhero discovered bim he had 


dodged behind a large oak tree, while the | 
Stag stood ready tor a charge on the opposite | 


side. 

Ayling saw in an instant that when the 
stag should make another onset it would be 
next to impossible for his victim to escape; 
and if the infurimte beast once reached Lim, 
what could save lim ? 

The brave youth hesitated onlylong enough 
to tully grasp the situation, He had great 
confidence in h sown pt ysical &rength and 
ne believed he could throw the animal trom 
his feet. 

At all events he would not see a defense- 
less old inan killed before his face, whiie 
he nad strength and sense to make an 
effort. 

He took a critical view of every point, 


and then, with a bound and yel] leaped 
forward. 
kK xactl 5 WW e did it he 
lé ly ‘ oy a re 
4 ~ , ay A 

The! ‘ “iag S 8S 
bis st igth, twisting 4 va 
and raw ing ttowaras nh, Ww sir k 
his foot with a Solid kick ay-inst the leg 


nearest to hit. 


i The etfort was successful. He brougut 


he had rescued from mortal peril, was 
deeply and powerfully affected, but his 
senses did not leave hii. 

He saw the pitiable situation of Sir 
Thomas, and, in the goodness of bis heart 
he moved quickly forward to his relief. 

“Sir Thomas,” he said, extending his 
band, “let us torget the si ; 

“But don't forget ne !”’ cried the King 
jokingly. : 

“No anger of that,” responded Ayling 
heartily, and with a deep, true feeling. 

“When a British seaman forgets Eng- 
land’s gallant sailor-King, we may look for 
= pe again !"’ 

“Well said!) = Youare right, m 
hearted boy !”’ exclaimed theold p> Be meg 


| plainly by way of setting bimeelf right 


; tau the Fourth of E 


with his sovereign; and he gras 
youth's outstretched hand, Bagman Fy 
“That sentiinent does you credit, my boy : 
and since his Majesty—God bless and keep 
him !—avouches tor you, I should be a 
traitur and renegade, indeed, if I could re- 
—_ = — extend the hand of triend- 
ship. F : i 
oa _ elcome: Welcome to the pair ut 
And then, having teken breath, he de- 
manded, “Sire, pray tell ine, how in the 


world did you get here ? 
- e? How ca 
and whence ?”’ iné you, 


“My dear old Tom, 
turmoil of the Court 
day of blessed rest 


I ran away from the 
on purpose to get a 
and recreation with you. 


I came in inv own « ach, and left it at the 
rear gate of x ir har tir 
] kK ecting ny groom 
s S as St hec ow |e 
athe your ma 
at 
‘ be Aine ear to DG6INgG 
4 Gear wa mane 
‘ WALK ) i if had not Lee 
for our brave and gal} sta Ace ge 
y ‘NG gallant boy here—son o 


une of the very best frien 
gave ine 


* is Heaven ever 
—you night never have seen W il- 


ngland alive aga‘u. 
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But I'll tell you about it over a pipe and a 
gies.” 

Shortly after this, the two ng 
were sent away to look after the work of 
gardener, the King hailing our hero as he 
was turning away. 

“By the way, Lieutenant —— I don’t 
like that title. We wustmake ly Captain. 
You have lost the stage-ooach for way, so 
you may tarry over night, if Sir Thomas 
can find a bed tor you, and ride back with 
me,’’ 

And then the two old shipmates were left 
to themselves to revel in the scenes, and to 
fight over again the battles, of the times 


agone. 

We will only add, before the young lieu- 
tenant left the Hall, he was permitted to 
hold the Lady E:meline by the hind under 
the favor of a biessed fortune, fur the old 
Admiral bad smiled upon their love, and 
given his consent to their unien. 


> 


In a Nut-Shell. 


BY CHARLES REED. 











Y DEAR sir, the case lies in a nut- 
shell. You have only just to go down 

to the Copse, marry Miss -Annie 
roker, and live at ease ever alter.” 


“T’ll never marry Miss Croker, or any | yer,” he said, with boyish malice, “and I'll 


one else, inerely at the bidding of a selfish, 
inconsiderate, unreasonable vld man, who 
uad hisown way all his life, and fancies 
he's going to have it after he’s dead,’”’ Jeff 
Morriaron cried, impatiently, as he walked 
up and down the room with long strides, 

“Why,J udson,it’s monstrous—an outrage 
on a man of sense anc honor.” 


*“*No fellow can reasonably expect to be- 


come the happy xr of fifteen bun- | 
6 MB ayecerae designs that filled Jeffs bead as be was 


dred a year withont some one feeling out- 
raged,’’ Harry Judson replied,laying uow 2} 
a letter be had been carefully reading. 

“Candidly, Jeft, if 1 were in your place 
I'd try to fulfil the conditions of your 
uncle's will.”’ 

“If she were the loveliest creature on the 
face of the earth, it would be allthe same to 
me. WhatI resent is being expected wo 
inarry merely for the sake of the money.” 

*“Nine-tenths of the world do it, whether 
the fact is expressed or understood.”’ 

“Besides,’’ Jeft continued, ‘‘as it happens 
Miss Croker is forty, if a day.” 

“You'll be forty yourself if you iive long 
enough; then she'll be only fifty-six. That's 
not such a startling disparity. 
Jeft, the Copse and fifteen hundred a vear ! 
‘Over the brink of it, picture, and think of 
it, indignant man,’ how much you could do 
for—tor all of them !”’ 

Jeff threw himselfinto a chair with an 
exclamation that need not be recorded. 

“Am I never to hearthe end of what 1 
night, could, would, and should do for all 
of them, 

“Haven't I done enough—given up all 
iy prospects, hopes, personal tastes, and 
ambitions that I might become an imime- 
diate help to them ? 

“Do you think it was from choice I threw 
up law and became a clerk in Friday 
Street ? Do you suppose I prefer living in 
genteel lodgings in 
in the Temple Harry Judson, you're a 
brute !”’ 








| 866 Amy, he was agreeably surpri 


| 


| he said, complacently. “You all spoil the 
| boy so, I'in compelled to be a little rough 


| very feeble old man-servant, followed by a 


Besides, | 


' retined; a high-pitched tremulous voice; ta 


slington to chambers | 


“Possibly, Jeff; and with the instinct | 


that characterises the brute creation, I see a 
great deal more than you imagine. In the 
first place, I see what you most ssifishly 
shut your eyes to, namely, that instead of 


being a help and comfort to your mother | 


and sisters, you are a worry and expense. 
You asked for my advice, and I gave it to 
you honestly ; go and seé how far you can 
fulfil your uncle’s wishes consistently with 
bonor and self-respect. 

“The opinion I’ve thrown in gratis. You 
may take it for what it’s worth; but I re- 
peat, for your nother 's sake, that it is your 
duty to go to the Copse !” 


| “This is Mr. Jeffrey Morrison—iny cousin, 


Jeff listened in somewhat sulky silence. | 
Harry Judson was a lawyer, very clever | 


and promising, people said ; but still mak- 
ing but a meagre living outof his protes- 
sion. 

Before hia father’s death, Jeff had also 
been studing for the sa:ne calling, and it 
was a keen blow to himto bave to throw 
up his most cherished ambitions,and take a 
clerkship in the city, searcely realising 
how very fortunate he wasto secure It 

His fatuer had he!d a good position con- 
nected with the Court of Chancery ; but he 
lived up to his large salary, and at his sud- 
den death nothing remained but bis life in- 
surance settled on his wife. 

Jeff had no alternate but to work,the only 


race. 

. He had never had any expectations from 
his uncle at all. Mr. Croker had never 
spoken to his half-sister since she married 
Mr. Morrison, and be liad numerous rela- 
lives of his own name; therefore the con- 
tents of the will astonished him greatly. 

Old John Croker had never married, and 
for a number of years his cousin, Miss 
Anne, a somnewhat elderly and wholly un- 
yracious spinster, kept his house. 

So much was known to the Morrisons, 
and they generally agreed that he would 
leave her all his property. But when the 
terms of the will became known, there was 
unazement onthe part of the girls and 


heir mother, and boundless wrath on 
JetT s. 
was to De . 
narried Mises A e Croker . 
proposed and she refused 
| { 
De hers in the event 1S fall ~ 


fulfil the conditions stipul ated. 
Jett iook the letter at once to Harry Jud 
BOn, He was very clever; moreover he 


was ongaged to Amy, the youpger ol the | 





| and turned crimson on seeing a visitor, 


pity was he did not do it with a better | and their eyes fell suddenly. 


THE SATURDAY 
Of te feat was altogether a great friend 


But like the majority of le who ask 
for advice, he han me not E thiew it, if it 
did not ovincide exactly with hisown ideas; 
and nothing, he declared, could induce bim 
to marry just to gratify the whim of a sel- 
fish relative he had never seen. 

He expected that Harry would entirely 
sympathize w'th him, call him nobie, sell- 
sacrificing, an example for all young men 
to follow. 4 ‘ 

He thought there was something above 
the counting-house in it. Catch Mr. Sidney, 
“the governor’s son,” refusing a chance of 
that sort. 

Then he would be more than ever a hero, 
and a martyr in his mother's eyes; and 
Harry Judson, whom he envied, admired, 
and tried to imitate, thought him a fool! 

it was a mortifying blow, and as Jeff 
walked horne ta Islington, bis ideas took a 
terrivly downward flight. He resolved to 
be revenged. 

He would make his future brother-in-law 
sinart for the unpleasant things he said, 
though in his beart Jeff jelt pa niully con- 
scious that they were true. / 

_“IfT marry Miss Croker, I'll be in a po- 
sition to make them all look upto me. As 
he said, it all lies in a nutshell. With fit- 
teen hundred a year I'll never consent to 
ny sister’s maribien with a garly law- 


go down te Fenwold to-morrow.” 
When Harry called the next evening to 
to 


hear that Jetl had gone to the Copse, after 


“It must be the sound rating I gave him,” 


to hiin sometimes.”’ 
Had he known the dark and dreadful 


driven along the dreary road from the little 
country town of FPenwold, he would have 
been cousiderably amused. 


It was dusk when he reached the Copse. 
and his loud Knock at the door brought a 


still feebler old wo:nan into the hall. 

After much struggling with bolts and 
bars, he was adiitted, and asked tor Miss 
Croker. 

A tall, thin, nervous-looking lady, clad in 
deep black, appeared on the scene, and in- 
troduced herself, regarding the intruder 
curiously, 

“Lam Jeftrey Morrison, and I nave come 
in obedience to my uncle’s- commands,”’ 
he said, rather stiffly; but the lady seized 
him by the hand, dragged him into a pleas- 
ant rooin, and ecinned his face curiously. 





had almost 
“low do 


‘‘Dear ine, yes, of course. I 
forgotten,’’ she said, nervously. 
you do, Mr, Jeffrey Morrison ? 

‘(Quite well, thank you.”’ 

Nota propitious opening by any means, 
and both sat awkwardly silent alter it. 

Presently Miss Croker rang for tea, and | 
while she was busy over the tea-things, Jeff | 
regarded her furtively. 

A sad, worn tace, that might have been 
handsome once, and was still gentle and 


Strange, restless manner. 


Altogether the sort of woman one could 
imagine having lived —— some great 
sorrow, without ever being able to forget it; 
and instead of being oppressive and dis- 
agreeable, she was positively nervous, yet 
her sinile was gentle and sweet. 

“Not a bit like what | imagined,’’ Jeff 
said to himself; “I’m glad I came.” 

Presently the door opened, and a young 
girl entered the rooin hastily, then started 


glancing round as if she neditated fligut. 
“Come in,dear,”? Miss Croker said,gently. 


Mr. Jeftrey. Pussy, dear, wilt you please 
shut the door ?”’ forthe girl continued stand- 
ing with tue Knob in ber hand and flushing 
furiously. 

“Allow me, Miss Pussy,’ Jeff said, ad- 
vancing to the rescue. 

He had not heard ber other name, and 
theretore could not possibly use it; but the 
young lady looked as if she resented the 
liberty amazingly. 

However, she took her place at the tea- 
table, and Jeff suddenly found his tongue, | 
and plunged into conversation. 

Jt waseasy enough to talk t a pretty, 
brown-haired girl, whose eyes were dancing 
with fun and wisebief, and whose meouth | 
was quivering with suppressed siniles, just 
as if she were keenly enjoying the ‘*situa- 
tion.” 

For it was one ; every tine Jeff and Miss 
Croker glanced at each other,they blushed, | 





No doubt the girl was intensely amused | 
at the idea of a good-looking young fellow | 
of four-and-twenty “proposing’ to Miss 
Anne, } 

After tea the old lady took up her Knitting, 
and buried herself in the depths of her 
favorite easy-chair ; and on Miss Pussy «e- 
volved the duty of entertaining the visitor, 
and after the first few munutes they got on 
aduiralily. 

She sang and plaved, chatted” about 
authors, painters and preachers, as if she 
bad lived her li'e in Pieeadilly. 
rode, hunted, was footed 


ol boating 


She 
and tennis, and found a tricyele on country 
roads very convenient ; altogether the eve- 
ning passed so pleasantly that she started 
x 
when Sines, the { fashioned butler, came 
vith the AN ed supper-tray 
4 
bade tal ~ 
Jefl's thougiits wel ated 


to render sleep possibie 


He cawe vo the Vopee will the intenluon | 


——— 


ao na the conditions of his uncle's | 
will. 


Now he telt it was linpossible, for the 
sitnple reason that he had fallen hopelessly, 
ed ccaeaiaaaee in love with Miss 

usey. 


seives,so minute in size,that a monk c-uld 
carry one in his sleeve; and yet it was 
pewertul enough to grind ina singie day, 


| graiv enough for the consuinption of eig 


Had he not seen her it inighbt possibly 


but now, no a thou- 


bave been arran 3 
rll fortune were fifteen 


sand times—not_ 
iu ©jons a year. 

At last towards morning he dozed tor an 
hour or two, after baving come to the con- 
clusion to seek an interview with Miss 
Croker, teil ber the truth, though it would 
not be such an easy matter, and return to 
town by the first train. 


ten. 
ee 
THE way to get to sleep is not by re 
ing Verses or counting, but by not thinking 
atall. For instance, as the mnind takes up 


| a train of thought, it should be instantly re- 


| tries it will be surpr 


After breakfast he craved five minutes’ 
ivate conversation with Miss Croker, and | 


ussy lef the roow with a bewitching little 
sinile and nod, as much as to say, “I know 
what it's all about,"’ and it braced poor Jeft 
up to the ordeal. 

When she found be was giving up so 
much for her sake, what wouid she say, 
what would she think ? 

That he wana fuol, most likely! Well, 
no matter, he could not help that. 


For a few moments he stood silent be- | 


side Miss Croker ; then said, nervously : 


“I hope you will forgive me, Miss Anne, | 
but I wantto tell you that I feel it is im- | 


possible for me to tulfil the conditions o1 
my uncle’s will. I hoped when I came 
that I might be able to do so—but circum- 
stances have arisen !"’ 

“Oh ! dear ine, lain s sorry; and I 
thought you were getting on so nicely,” 
Miss Croker cried, bolding up her hands, 

“May I ask what has caused you to alter 
your mind, Mr. Jeff?’ 

“I feel the explanation is due to you, but 
it is none the less hard to give. I feel, Miss 
Croker, that I bave nothing to offer you. 
When I arrived here last night, iny heart at 
least was iny Own. 
my keeping, and [ could not do either of us 
ibe gross injustice to propose inarriage with 
my affection unalterably tixed on some one 
else. Had I not seen Miss Pussy ” 

“Bless the child,’’ Miss Croker inter- 
rupted, beginning dimly to understand. 

“Did you think your uncle wanted you 
to inarry me ?"’ 

“T0 letter I received trom his legal ad- 
visers certainly gave ine that impression,” 
Jef replied, in confusion, 

“Why, you great stupid boy,’’ she said, 
with asmile; “the will means Pussy—that’s 
only a pet name. She's Miss Anne Croker, 
too, and was your uncle's favorite cousin. 
[ was so glad when I saw you become such 
friends at once, for she's such a_ wilful, 
spoiled darling. 
I think, that pleased her.’’ 





Now it bas gone froin | 


called. Itwill,of course, directly settle upon 
Ss mething else; nm recall it. In fact, do 
not meditate atall. There is nothing tire. 
some about this process: on the contrary, it 
is rather amusing, and a person who hret 
ised to find how soon 
he will begin to lose himeelf. As the mind 
puts out feelers it is to be o-ntinually pat 
ted down, and in an increditvly short ume 
it will withdraw itself aud like a tired child 
go to sleep. 

oe 

Dr. Epson, who raided the poisonous 

color-using candy manufacturers of New 
York, is being urged wotcrn bis attention 
to “flavoring essences,’’ many of which are 
alleged to a. being made from 
petro eurnland otber spurious sources. 

So OC lO 

HON. WM. D. KELLEY. 


A reporter of one of our cb mg 
dailies spent a morning with Judge Kelley 
at his home in that city. The Judge gave 
the history of his ijlness and recovery, sub- 
stantially as foliows: 
“I had, as a hereditary victim to catarrh, 
suftered for years. I was subject to violent 
mroxysins of ——— Straining for re- 
ief bad produced abrasion of the mem- 
branes and daily eflusion of blood from my 
throat. For four years I a portion of 
each Congressioual vacation in the Rocky 
Mountains or on the Pacific Coast. But my 
breathing power continued to diminish, un- 
til in the early summer of 1873 it wasa little 


| more than a panting for breath. About two 


' years before this, m 


| 


It was your perfect case, | 


Fora moment Jeff could bardly under. | 


stand, 

When he did, he just kissed Miss Anne 
heartily, which was perhaps the best thing 
he could have done. 

Pussy, convulsed with laughter outside, 
heard him, and burst into the room uncere- 
imoniously. 

“f saw the blunder in a moment, and it 
was such hard work to keep from laughing 
last night,’’ she cried, turning to Jeff. “So 
you must forgive ine now.”’ His answer 
need not be recorded, but Miss Pussy did 
not seem to resent it. 


attention had been 
called to Compound Oxygen. A friend 
who had great faith in its efficacy advised 
ine totry it. On reading Dr. Starkey’s ad- 
vertisement, I threw the little book aside, 
and declined to resort to the Treatment, on 
the ground that it proposed to cure every- 
thing, and was consequently without adap- 
tation to any particular disease, * grew 
worse, and in the suinmer my breathing 
was so short that a cough, @ sneeze, or a 
sigh, prodaced such acute pain at the base 
of the left jung, that I feiltit necessary to 
close up my affairs, as I did not believe I 
could last for sixty days. Nor do I now be- 
lieve | would have lasted for that time, bad 
I net found a potent curative agent. 

“I bad lost none of ny prejudices against 
Compound Oxygen, but in very despera- 
tion, seeing that it could not make me any 
worse than | was, and as medical treatment 
had utterly tailed to ineet my case, I con- 
cluded to trv it. After a thorough exam- 
nation, Dr. Starkey, > whoin I was then a 
stranger, said, ‘Sir, | have no medicine for 


' either form of your disease (alluding to the 


catarrh and the bleeding at the throat), but 
if you will give me time, I can cure you.’ 
My ret pouse was a natural one. ‘You are 
frank in saying you have no inedicine for 


| either form of nny disease, and yet you pro- 


A week alter Harry Judson received a | 


brief note froin the young gentleman whe 
so scornfully resented his advice. 
were right, old fellow,” it ran. ‘The case 
lies in a nut-shell after all, for I’in going to 
inarry Miss Anne Croker.”’ 

—_—  —_ ae 


WoNnDERS OF LITTLENESS.—Pliny and 
Elian relate that Myrmecides wrought out 
of ivory a chariot, with four wheels and 
four borses, and a ship with all her tack- 
ling, both in so sinall a compass, that a bee 
could hide either with its wings. Nor 
should we doubLt this, when we find it re- 
corded in English history, on less question- 
able authority, that in the twentieth year of 


Queen Elizabeth's reign a blacksmith of | 


London,of the name of Mark Sealivt, nade 
a lock of iron, steel, and brass, of eleven 
pieces, anda pipe key, all of which only 
weighed one grain. 

Scaliot also make a ehuin of gold, of forty- 
three links, which he fastenod to the tock 
and key, and putit round the neck of a 
flea, which drew the whole with perfect 
ease. 
rain and a-uali! 

Hadrianus saw at Machiin in Brabant, a 
cherrystone cut into the forin of a basket ; 
in it were fourteen pair of dice distinct, the 
spots and numbers of which were vasily to 
be discerned with a good eve. 

But still more extraordinary than this 
basket of dice,or any thing we have yet 
mentioned, must have been a set of turnery 
shown at Rome, in the time of Pope Paul 


the Filth, by one Shad of Mitelbrach, who | 


had purchased it from the artist Oswaldus 
Norhingerus. . 

It consisied of sixteen hundred dishes, 
which were all periect and complete iv 
every part, yet so small and slender that 
tne whole could be easily enclosed in a case 
fabricated in a poppercorn of the ordinary 
SIZ. 

The Pope is said to have hiumelf counted 
them, but with the help of a pair of spec- 
tacles, for they were so very smal! as to be 
almost invisible to the naked eye. 

Alibough bis boliness thus satisfied his 
o- n eyes of the fact, be did not, we are as- 
sured, require of those about bLitn to sub- 


“You | 


The chair, key, lock, and flea, alto- | 
| gether weighed but one 


By what agency will 
you work this miracle?’ ‘The Oxygen 
(ias,’ said he, ‘is not a medicine. It 

none of the characteristics of medicine com- 
pounded of drugs. These create a require 
ment for continual increase of quantity wo 


pose to cure me, 


be taken; and, if long persisted in, p uce 
some form of disease. But Compound 
Oxygen produces no appetite for itself. It 


passes, by inhalation, into the blood, and 
purities and invigorates it. The systein is 
thus enabled to throw off effete matter. 
You will find by ex);rience, if you try the 
Treatinent, that it will not increase the ra- 
pidity of your pulse, though the beating 
will be stronger under its influence,’ 

“This explanation removed wy objections 
and I could see how such an ént could 
operate beneficially in cases of a widely 
different character. 

“Dr. Starkey said that the cells of my left 
lung were congested with catarrhal mucus, 
and that he believed the gas would at once 
address itsel! to the removal of the deposits 
and the restoration of my full breathing 
power. 

“IT pegan using the Treatinent, and at the 
end of three weeks, was able t report an 
unproved appetite, and the ability to sleep 
several consecutive hours, with a measure- 
able relief of the pain in the lung. 

“Notwithstanding the intense heat, I re- 
mained in Philadel phia during the suinmer. 

Before Congress assembled in December, 
my jung bad been relieved of much of its 
nauseous deposit, and I was able to breathe 
without pain. 

“Jam now more than ten years older 
than I was when I tirst tested Compound 
Oxygen. I have had no perceptible effu- 
sion of blood for more than six years. I 
breathe as deeply as I did at any period of 
ny young imanbood, and wy natural car- 
riage is so erect as to elicit frequent com- 
ment. 

You ask if I still continuethe Treatment. 
Whenever | feel a fresh cold,or suffer from 
the nervous exhaustion which follows ex- 
cessive labor, I resort to Compound Oxy- 
geu. I bave the highest confidence not 
only in the Treatinent itself, but in Drs. 
Starkey & Palen as gentleinen of skill and 
integrity.”’ 


seribe ty it on the credit of bis iufallibility ; 
for he gaveevery one an opportunity of A *Treatise on ( ympound Oxygen,” cor 
examluing and judging for immself. and taining a history of the discovery and inode 
. mg the pers s % gphiy fav ! action [this remarkabi« irativy au 
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cated iron mills, which woved of 
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‘ur Young Folks. 


HY FIPRKIN. 





TOW, Mab, here's father's tea piping 
| hot: take ‘tanmdrunalong. You know 
l the way: go along by the river, and 
round by Jerry S cities oAtage; then turn 
tothe right, and the sound of father’s axe 
will guide vou, 

Ss spoke Mrs. Lester, while Mab, her 
little daughter, donned her hat and cloak, 
with all a child's eagerness at the prospect 
ota long sunny walk through the woods, 

“Mind old Jerry’s ghost doesn't catch 
held of vou,” eried ber waggish brother 
Jack, as she crossed the threshold, tea-cau 
in hand. 


“There are no ghosta, Mother says they 


don't live in our days,’ quoth Mab, dis- 
dainfully. 
“Wolves do, said Ben, who was just 


nine, a yearoldertoan Mab. ‘Take care 
you're not another Red Riding Hood.” 


“J shan’t take care, because Red Riding 
Hood isn't true any more than fables are 
true: #) father says; and we know fables 


are not true,” dissented matter-of-fact Mab, 
out o. ner elgat gears’ experionecs. 

“Oh, wore thinus are true than 
father know of,’ observed Jack 
wink at Ken. 

But the little maiden was now out of 
hearing; Ounce, twice she waved her land 
to them as they watched ber trom the door- 
way—bow and when Would they imneet 
again. 

Then she went Cripetrip pry alonuy trv the 
brook. The brook ran into the wood: here 
it joined another stream, wildly turt-ulert, 
although narrow, then torether rushed on 
like two prankish schoolboys out for a 
frolic; notlong after joining hands, as it 
were, they le:ped down an embankment, 
laughing, as one could fancy, listening to 
the bapvbie the waters made, watching the 
sparkling of the Nying spray. 

Ab!timany a rainbow shimimered about 
the waterfall; right dangerous was the 
whirlpool above and below the fall. 


you and 
with a 


Deep down in the ravine the waters 
meandered, caliniy tranquil: very like 
mature, thoughtful tmantleood, after the 


pravkisy foilies of youth are past. 

Well, along by the side of the brook 
trudged Mab, saying aloud, asif to re-assure 
berself. 

“There are no ghosts and no wolves,” 
for only ber parents’ words could render 
the imagingtve child brave, strong, hand- 
some girl of elgiitthougl she was. But ah! 
ah! what wastinu’ 

She was pearing Siniths cotlage now, 
and surely something was stirring among 
the bushes and wntergrowth. 

Ab! ves, and a formidable something 
was to be seen; bereves scarce took it in 
ere it had quite vanished. 

She met a inttie old woman a minute 
alter, carrying a bundle of sticks. 

“Please, ma'am, did vou see anything 
like adoy ora woll as you came along 7" 
she asked, half asiamed of her question. 

“La!lchild, no; and [ bope shan't, for I 
likes no such creatures :"" so saving: the old 
woman took to her heels and ran, sticks 
and all. 

Poor little Mab wished she had not seared 
the old soul with ber fancies, for of course 
they were fancies, when ob, horror! the 
child's heart seemed to leap into her throat; 
there, almost close to her, was a hideous 
creature, which ler startled imagination 
conjured up into something terrible to be- 
hold, snorting, growling, and bearing down 
upon her. 

Poor, tuimpulsive, silly Mab: before she 
well knew what she was doing she had 
sprung aside, .nywhere to be out of the 
way of the beast 1awoll she thouwht It was 

and that anywhere was into the brook, 
the prankish brook, just where It joined 
hands with its wild Gompantion. 

The very trees seemed to rustle with con- 


Sternation as ter shriek, but who would 
bear her? 
Not her father, chopping at and felling 


the giant trees some distance away. 

Now two lads rush up to the edge of the 
brook : they are Jack and Ben. 

Jack drops a ssuethiog very like askin, 
and leans in alter poor, screaming, strug. 
xling Mab, borne away, borne on to be 
hugged and embraced in the aru of both 
streams, and thurried furward to the water- 
tall. 

Alas! alas! will Jack save her? 

He has reached ber: she is clinging to 
him; but these two frolicsormne watery play- 
fellows are tossing thea bither aud thither 
as iu rude sport. 

Ben takes it all in with his quick bovish 
eyes, and rushes away, like a very hare tor 
swiftnes@, to where lis lather is Chop, ing 
in the calin aflernoon ylory, little dreaming 
of what is happening not a milie away, 

liow sweetly pitiful is the ealun wonder- 


zo oskY, watebing overbead, as one may 

laneyv, the sSirugyie for dear itfe going on in 
mM i rN y Wa ~ 

A i! the lw sires s il @ have Chew } 
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terribie monster ts up ». Isilaw ? 

The river clawwors and laughs—ha-ha! 

Jack, Mab and the terrible weonster are 

mingling together; then Jack's seiises are 


quite gone, and he rewmeiubers 1 


tar ‘ " 
shule, Ben svec)s i line tue W DY, | 


‘ 


| ' 
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hearkening ever in his haste for the wel- 
come “thwack, tiiwack"’ of his tather’s 


| axe. 


It's a sweetly tranquil scene he bursts 
upon at last—a lotof toiling men loping 
off the limbs of a huge tree but tewiy band 
low—the lad heard the crash of its fall as he 
ran. 

The warn, afternoon glow was about 
them, the little birds hopping and peering 
among the wide-spreading branches of the 
trees around, halt startled, ball cuplous, as 
if to see all. 

A terrible shock to John Lester was the 
tale the panting boy had to tell,and then he 
tooran like the wind, his companions in 
fullery behind. 

Oniv the exultant river, all flecked with 


lights andl with afternoon coloring, met the 
eves ol the eager inen when the, reached 
the spot; the struggle was over. 

Tuo tives had gone out or had been 


saved; the father wrung his hands as he 
rushed madly here and there, and peered 
over al the plashing waterfall, Ben at his 
side,and neither seeing anything of the dear 
ones they sought. 

“And itall came of Jack’s putting on old 
Shay’s skin and playing wolf to frighten 
Mab; and she saw Lim, and jumped in be- 
fore he had time to speak,’ wailed Ben, as 
the river swept on aud the waterfall clam 
ored, 

John Lester groaned, 

“Well, Master Lester, I 
enough—I and old Jowler. “was a muira- 
cie of savin’, but tis done; they’re both in 
bed and asleep like two tops alreadv.’’ 

Sospoke Jerry Smith, the owner of the 
cottage in the woods, and of a ghost to boot, 
the lads of the neighborhood could be 
believed, coming up behind the distracted 
father, and speaking over his shoulder, 

“Then Heaven be praised!’ returned he 
outet the depth of his heart, turning and 
grasping the old man’s hand 


have ‘em safe 


ha-ha!"laughed 


“Avi T have’emali sale 
th old inan, glancing ap at his) chanuimber 
window, which looked westward, where 
stood a wooden figure of a miniature North 
American Indian all in) his war paint, and 
brandishing bis Knives like a very brave, 
as tbe wind caught bins and whirled hiu 
round. 

“And see, Master Lester, I've unmounted 
mv Savage to amuse them when they wake 

uv goest the vounysters about here call 
it, amd keep clear of imvoh (ebacosst, 
tndeed ! there are neo ginoests.”’ 

“No; the world Is gettiuy too wise to be- 
lieve such days, Jerry. 
But Pd like to take a look at my youtyg- 
sters,”’ quoth Jolin Lester. 

"Tine cold pasar ted bultss iti It nm foil pWithg 
on tiptoe —and up to bis qiuatit chaniber— 
sit ves, Il Was very quatut and pretty, tuli 
of wondertul surprises, what with curious 
stones arranged here, a stulled squirrel 
there, and a dorutcuse elsew lere, 

‘Then in one corner wasa fleet of siios— 
ab! Jerry had been a sathor io his youtntul 
days—which sailed round a centre one and 
Stitionery, by using an apparatus tel un- 
like simall bellows. 

And there in the west window stood = the 
warrior Indian, chopping and cutting at 
lnnaginery toes atnony the Sunbeauims, 

But the father’s eves sought bis children, 
Ah, ves, he was thankful to see there they 
were, both sweetiv sleeping, Math in the 
old inan’s bed, «a stray sunbeaus fitting 
over her tace, like @ Stutie Trois sonmtew hiesres, 
Jack Iving at full length on the floor wrap 
pedin blankets. 


‘ise. 4 


Peeodesertimes te cour 


The sweet alter-clow was alrout the louse 
ere they awoke, and then peals of laughter 
from beth children brougot old Jerry up 
his creaking Stairs, 

Nay, Jack was ovton the 
rving outot his blankets and tit 
clothes whieh Ben bad browsht 
home, 

When the two children tad dressed and 
descended the stairs, there. in the eosw Lite 


leaneditug, tur- 
rthe dry 


babina Erevan 


tle Kitchen, shoawd tea reads ro thewi— 
bread-and-tuteer and tlack beers Tee tit | 
such old-fashioned eh Ha Cups ated saicers 
for the three voutny ones te drink trois, 
What iS tnere, there was a) pear euri- 


ously worked lead s ppm 
bow anc arrow for each of the bows. 

“Toyins’ work,” the old sora 
when thev thanked ticu. 

“You are aclever tian, if vou st 
daneing old thing—did vou? eried 

“Wiiat, made iv ingin’? Ir course I 
did.”’ 

“Phew! why, all the fellows’ sad “twas a 
ghost vou Kept in your wiudow,” said ad- 
miring Jack, nhw outside the house, and 
looking up at the window—*wuy, | halt 
said so myself.”’ 

“Weil, lad, ghosts are tut 
fancmes, and this indierdada!l is good solid 
wood, you see,” replied Jerry, looking up, 
and chuckling at his own bandiwork,. 

Mab soon steod beside Jack, and 
came out ready te depart. 

“Children,” said the old tan, as they 
thanked bitn and bade bit pood-bywe,” pat 
ting Jowler on the bead as le stood by his 


whites and 


Beu 


tiaster, “children, keep to the good, right, 
honest truth trou this dav, even in fun: the 
wolves and things ve lave conjured up to 
day outelowthing bave pone tig. to @oest- 
lng ved als, \ i thle 
lank ‘ sw ‘ k 


Mma, al * t s 


wolf, and the watertall. 


A PItTSBLU he 
scribed ‘‘noching us u luelic Ss Muck ing 


without apy leg. 
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EATING A WAN ALIVE. 





VASTELI I, a tamous French magician, 
’ after exhibiting at one ol bis perform- 
ances, several tricks of second-rate in- 
terest, at lenyto arrived at the one, which 
caused even the calinest spectatur to throb 
with Impatience. 

“Gentiemen,”’ he said, addressing the 
audience, **we will now proceed to the last 
trick. 
wy supper, and 1 will keep my word. 
Will the courageous spectator who wishes 
tw serve as a repast to me’ (Castelli pro- 
noune-d this word with the expression ol a 
perfect cannibal) “kindly take the trouble 
to imount on the stage. 

Two victiins immediately presented thein- 
selves. Ly accident they formed a perfect 
contrast, and Castelli, who understood the 
arto!l producing an effect, skilfully turned 
the circumstance to ad vantage. 

He placed them side by side, with their 
faces turned to the audience; then, after 
surveying one of thet, a tall, bilious-look- 
iny fellow, from bead to tout, he said to him 
with affected politeness— 

“J do not wish to insult you, sir, but I 
atm Sorry to tell you that, as regards iny 
toxl, Lain quite of M. le Cure’s opinion— 
you understand me?” 

The tall thin wan appeared for a moment 
as if trying to guess a riddie, and ended by 
scratching his ear—a gesture whig), among 
all nations, civilized or barbarous, seeims to 
signify, “1 do not understand.” 

“I will explain then,” Castelli continued, 
“You know that M. le Cure dees not like 
bones—at least, so they say at forfeits—and 
I assure you I share the cure’s antipathy in 
this respect. You can retire, then; I will 
not detain vou.””) And Castelli began bow- 
ing to his visitor, who forthwith bastened 
back lo his Seat. 

“Now then, tor us two,’’ the conjuror 
said, turning to the one who remained. He 
was a tall, chubby fellow, with rosy cheeks 
and seemed purposely tiade for the repast 
of ap epicurean cannibai. 

“Well, ny stout friend, 80 you consent to 
be eaten alive ?”’ 

“Yes, sir, I am quite willing, and came 
here for that purpose.”" 

“Ab!tah! that is capital!’ (Here Castelli 
liched his lips like a gourmand whose 
mouth waters at the sight of a dainty dish.) 
“As I have a vigorous appetite, we will be- 
yin directly.” 

At this momenta gigantic cruet-stand was 
brought into the room. ‘The stout youth 
regarded it with surprise, av il trying to dis- 
eover the use of this strange utens'l, 

“Don’t mind it, pray!’ said Castelli, «J 
am very fond of hot dishes, so allow me to 
pepper and salt you in my usual fashion.”’ 

Hie then began covering the unhappy 
uin With a white powder, which, adhering 
to his hair, face, and clothes, soon gave him 
“a mest extraordinary appearance, 

The stout youth, who at tue beginning 
had tried to rival the conjuror’s gaiety, did 
not laugh now, and seemed earnestly to de- 
sire the end of the jest. 

“Now, then!’ Castelli added, rolling his 
eyes about ferociously, “Kneel down, and 
hold your hands over your head. Very 
good, tiny triend: it really looks as if you 
had never followed any other trade than 
that of being eaten alive. Now, then, I 
will begin. Are you ready ?” 

“Yes, sir,’ the stout lad muttered, turn- 
ing, however, quite yellow with emotion, 
“Tam ready.” 

Castelli then took the end of the patient's 
thumb in bis mouth and bit itso hard that 
the latter jumped up, Shouting energeti- 
callv—- 

‘Take care, sir, take care; you are bhurt- 
ing me!’’ 

“What! I am hurting you?’ Castelli 
said, with perfect calmness, ‘*What will 
you say, then, when I reach your head? 
lt is really absurd of you to cry out like a 
baby at the first mouthful, Come, be rea- 
sonable: let me goon. T am frightfull. 
hungry, and long tor wy supper.”’ 

And Castelli, taking him by the sboul- 
ders, tried to inake the fellow tnaintain his 
first position. But the latter resisted with 
ui hiss might, as he cried, in a voice now 
palsied with fear, “IT won't bave it; 1 tell 
vou | won't have it. You burt me too 
much!" 

At length, by a supre.ne effort, he es- 
eaped troiw his torimentor’s hands, 

During this time the audience, toreseeing 
the result of this amusing scene had been 
shouting with lauguter, and Castelli found 
soine difficulty in gaining a hearing. 

“Gentlemen ! assutoing a tone 


!’ he said, 
of the deepest disappointment, “you see I 
am both surprised and vexed at the flight 
ot that gentleinan,who had not the courage 
to allow bimiself to be eaten. 

“Now, Lhope some one will take his 
place; for, far from shunning the pertori- 
ance of iy promise, I feel so hungry that I 
wedge myself, after eating the first specta- 
tor who offers, to eat the second, and so on, 
Indeed, to prove myself worthy of your 
applause, I promise to eat the whole rouin- 
ful, if you like !" 

This test was greeted by another hearty 


I promised to eal a man alive for. 


| 





|} Slon. 


| OXpenses ; 


laugh, but the farce was plaved out. No one | 


caine torward to be @aten, and the crowd 


went bome to digest at their leisure the 
trick which had been pias f upon them 
all. BUCKLAND. 
> 
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SOME CURIOUS JOURNALS. 





PQ\HE enterprise of this country has be- 
come well-nigh proverbial, and po- 
where is this quality more forcibly 

iltustrated than in journalism. 

None but ad American editor would have 
ventured to found a newspaper on the 
suiminit of a mountain 6,293 feet above tiie 
sea-level, where almost perpetual winter 
reigns. 

Yet Mr. H. M. Burt,on the 18th of July, 
1577, issued the first number of Among the 
(louds, from that elevated position,and has 
continued its publication twice daily dur- 
ing each subsequent season. 

As far as we can learn, Among the Clouds 
was the first, and ibly is still the only 
newspaper intel at the top of any moun- 
tain in the world, 

Mount Washington, on the heights of 
which the office is located, with its Hoe 
machine and necessary appurtenances, and 
whence the editor surveys mankind, is the 
highest mountain in New England. 

It stands in the miast of scenery of sur- 
passing grandeur, and hes no equal for 
elevation east of the Rocky Mountains. 

The climate is truly Arctic, and as the 
thermometer at3 Pp. M. In the middle of 
August last only registered 559, it will 
be readily understood that even a blazing 
fire is an agreeable companion at most 
times, 

The season commences early in July, and 
continues for, about two months, during 
which time upwards of 10,000 persons 
ascend the mountain, and these are sup- 
porters of Among the Clouds. 

It has for mottoes two apposite Shake- 
sperian quotations, the one trom the play of 
“King John’’—*Do but start an echo,’’ and 
another from “A Midsuinmer Night's 
Dream’’—‘*We will, fair queen, up to the 
mnountain top.” 

The front page is adorned with an excel- 
lent woodeut of large size, representing «a 
view in the district; other illustrations are 
given in the same number. 

This special issue consists of twenty-four 
pages, each of the size of The Graphic, anid 
was published at ten cents. The chief feat- 
ure is the space given to admirably-written 
articles descriptive of local scenery, and 
those who bave visited the White Mountains 
are ready to attest that the district abounds 
in cosy retreats, nestling amid cool grec: 
sl pes. 

The White Monutain Echo was started by 
a well-known journalist of New York, who 
has achieved, in spite of inany difficulties, 
a marked success, as is testified by tire wide 
range of towns where his profeye is tabled. 
That this success is deserved we cannot 
doubt, froin a careful examination of the 
copy before us, in which we are pleased to 
read that “the demand for copies necessi- 
tates the printing off of a larger edition than 
we have heretofore issued of any single 
nutmber.”’ 

Besides graphic: descriptions of local 
scenery, there are accounts of the ineetings 
ot various sucieties, a resume of events tinat 
have transpired during the week in the vil- 
lage of Bethlehem, where the office is 
located, numerous pieces of prose, verses, 
both of more than average merit, plans of 
adjacent villages, and a fair show of well- 
displayed and attractive advertisements, 

The third paper, The Mountain Echo, 
published at Angels Camp, Calaveras 
County, Calitornia,is even more noteworthy 
in Some points than either of the preceding. 
It was founded by p ssibly the most re- 
markable newspaper man in the United 
States. Ho bas since his birth been para- 
lysed in the upper and lower limbs, of 
which he has never enjoyed the free use. 
When young he evidenced a hking for 
inovabie type, which be then acquired the 
hab‘t of seuing by his teeth. 

To how great an extent he has, by patient 
perseverence, overcome his natural deti- 
ciencies, ix shown by some admirable speci- 
mens of work now lying before us, consist- 
ing of a handbill printed trom wood letters 
cut by himsell, while bolding the engraving 
tools with his teeth, and also by a page of 
4a history of an ancient order of knighthood, 

The latter is an excellent speciinen of the 
coin positor’s art,and is remarkably “clean.”’ 
He is now doing a good business in jobbing 
printing, having tor some time given up his 
counection with the newspaper press, 

anane —_> > _____ 


WaGes.—The recent debates in the Ger- 
man Reichstag concerning the motion tor 
pay to the bitherto unpaid members of that 
body, has brought outa rather interesting 
statistical statement showing bow other cone 
stitutional countries pay the peopie’s repre- 
sentatives. In Hungary, each member re- 
coives for every day of the session about 
$2.40, besides Mov aunually for lodging; in 
Austria, about &% per day Curing the ses- 

France pays her Senators and Depu- 
ties about $2,250 per annum; Holland,about 
eV perannun and traveling expenses ; 
Belgiuin, $84 a mouth during the session : 
Norway, about $3.30 a day, and traveling 
Portugal, $2.50 per diewn. Mer. 
bers o the Canadian Parliament receive ‘or 
every session lasting over a tmonth $1 000 
and 10 cents mileage; Brazil} wives: to ber 
Senators $1,800 for the session, and to the 
Representatives $1,200 and traveling ex- 
penses ; neinbers «of 
\ rye 


fan 5 ais 4s 7 


Mexico allows the 
Ses 22,000 per annum: the 


—- * BI 


wa) Ses io . 
rE.—b Suspicious of persons whe 


Couunend any other article as “Just «as 
nel take nothing else but Dr. Bull’s 
Cougi Syrup, ; 
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THE OLD YEAR. 





BY LONGFELLOW. 





Full knee-deep lies the winter snew, 
Aud the winter winds ardlwearily sighing ; 
Toll ve the charch-bell sad aud slow, 
Aud (read softis, acd speak_iow, 
For the old year lies a-dying. 
Uld year you must not die, 
You came to us sv readily, 
You lived with us so steadily, 
Old year jou shali not die. 












He lieth still : he deth not move ; 
He will not see the dawn of day. 
He hath no other life above— 
He gave me a friend, and a true, true love, 
And the New Year will take ‘em away. 
Vid year, you must not go, 
So long as you have been with as, 
Such joy as you have seen with us, 
Uld year, you shall not go. 


He frothed his bumpers to the brim ; 
A jollier year we shall not see, 
But tho’ his eyes are waxing dim, 
And tho’ his foes speak ill of him, 
He was a friend to me. 
Old year, you shall noi die ¢ 
We did so laugh and cry with you, 
I've half a mind to die with you 
Old year, if you must aie. 





He was full of joke and jest, 
But all his merry auips are o'er. 
To see him die, across the waste, 
His son and heir doth ride post hagte, 
But he'll be dead before. 
Every one for his own ; 
The night is starry and cold, my friend, 
And the new year blithe and build, my friend, 
Comes up to take his own, 


How hard he breathes ! Over the snow 
I heard just now the crowing sock. 
The shadows flicker to and fro : 
The cricket chirps ; the light burns low 
*Tis nearly one o'clock. 
Shake hands befure you die ; 
Old year we'll dearly rue tor you, 
W hat is it we can do for you ? 
Speak out before you die. 


His face is growing sharp and thin— 
Alack ! our friend is gone. 
Close up his eyes : tie up his chin : 
Step from the corpse and let hing ip 
That standeth ibere alone, 
And waiteth at the door. 
Tuere’s a new foot on the floor, my friend, 
And a new face at the duur, my friend, 
A new face at the door. 
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IN LOWER LIFE. 





"THE SATURDAY 


was half eaten away, and marks of sharp 
| teeth were visible round the ragged mar. 
gins of the newly-made bung hole. 
| This discovery fully accounted for the 
noise the ghost had made, which caused so 
much alarm. 

The rats inhabiting the cellar bad found 
out the wine and communicated the good 
news toall the other rats in the neighbor 
hood,and they had quickly assembled there 
to enjoy the fun and get tipsy, which, judg- 
ing from the noise they made, they cer 
tainly did, on this precious cask of wine. 
Being quite a large pmrty, they had finished 
itin two nights, and then, having got all 
they could, they quietly returned to their 
respective homes, little dreaming that the 
merrymaking had nearly caused the death 
of the rightful owner and foundress of the 
feast. 


the more they drank the lower the wine be- 
come, they set to work and ate away the 
wood to the level of the wine again. 

This they continued til] they had empticd 
the cask, and then they must have got into 
it and licked up the last drains. The re- 
mains of the cask are still kept by the old 
lady as a curiosity. 


Rats frequently show their great kind- 
ness towards their companions who may 
have sustained any injury. A man, lately 


passing a mill, his attention was attracted 
to a huge rat coming out of his hule by the 
river bank. 

After carefully surveying the place, the 
rat retreated with much caution. But very 
soon it returned, leading by the ear an- 
other, which it left close by the hole. A 
third rat joined the kind conductor, and 
they searched about and picked up some 
scraps of grain; these they carried to the 
second rat, who appeared to be blind, and 
which remained quietly where they had 
left it, nibbling suc fare as was brought to 
it. 

They seemed to relax their exertions, and 





[y ATS are very unselfish animals ; no | 
sooner do they find out where a feast 
stored, than they kindly communicate 
he good news to their triends and neigh: | 
prs. 

Some years ago a certain ol@ lady, hav- | 
ng a cask of wine of her own making, had 
caretully placed on a shelf in the cellar. | 
wo nights afterwards she was almost 
rightened to death by strange, unac- 
ountable noises in the said cellar. The 
ousehold were called up and a search was 
nade, but nothing was found to clear up 
re mystery. 

The next night, as soon as the lights 
vere extinguished and the house quiet, this 
readtul noise was again heard. This time 
was still more alarming—a sound of ery- | 
ng, squeaking, knocking, pattering of feet ; 
ena dull, scratching sound, 
















































With many 
jong. 

She lay awake, resolving, if necessary, to 
fire off the rusty old blunuerbus. that nung 
pver the chimney-piece. At last the cocks 
began to crow. Now, thought she, the 
ghosts must disappear, and to her infinite 
srelief the noise really ceased, and the terri- 
fied old lady fe’) asleep. 

Great were the preparations made for the 
Stollowing night ; farm-servants, armed with 
© pitchforks, sleptin the house; the maids 
Rook the dinner-bell into the reom and pro- 
ded themselves with matches ; the big dog 
as tied in the hallway 
Then the old lady retired to her chamber, 
ot to sleep, but to sit in the arm chair by 
e fire, keeping a drowsy guard over her 
eighbor’s horse. pistols, ot which she was 
Imost as much afraid as she was of the 
rhost in the cellar. 

Sure enough, her warlike preparations 
sad succeeded. The ghost was certainly 
aid ; not a sound disturbed the heavy snor- 
ing of the farm servants, and the rattling 
of the dog’s chain could be heard. She had 
gained a complete victory; the 
no more. 

A tew weeks afterwards some friends paid 
her a visit ; ned 


come 
4 TEde 


ghost was 


the wine was menti and 


ret 


the maid sent to the cellar 
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the 





empty cask remained ; 





| panion to the water’s edge, and 
| had had a drink, the blind rat was led back 


| are recorded. 


| stramvers, it <hows that he is a citizen of the world. 
| A man’s good fortue often turns his 
pead < bis bad fortuue as vilen averts the head of his 


Dther such noises, Which continued all night | ; 


were still fora short time. After this rest 
one of the rats seized a small stick, about 
five inches in length, which he inserted in 
the blind rat's mouth, and, taking hold of 
the other end, he conducted his blind com- 
after both 


tohis hole. Many instances of this kind 


— — a -— 


brains of old. 


Without earnestness no man is ever great 
or really does great things. 

Knowledge. economy and virtue are the 
shining virtues of civilized man. 

Old has deformities enough of 


own: do nut alé ty it the deformity of vice 


It a 


its 


ave 


man be gracious and courteous to 


friends. 
Do not use evasions when called upon to 
doa good thing, nor excuses when vou are reproached 
tor duing a bad one. 
To assist our tellow-creatures 
blest privilege of mortality, It is, in some 


is the 
t. 


no- 
fure- 


sut 
stalling the bounty of Providence. 

tesolve to edge in a little reading everv 
if it is but a single sentence; gain fifteen 


it Will make itself teli atthe «ad of a 


dar, if you 


m‘nutes a dav, 


year. 


thought, or it 
Big-sounding words, 


Strength must be found in 


will mewer be found tu word-. 






They had first gnawed vut the cork and | 
got as much as they could, but finding that | 


~ 


EVENING LOST, 


Femininities. 
“T thought myself matchless, and sow I 


fiud myself so.*" 


seen, and do set know, the use of pins. 


Lincoln county, Tennesse, boasts of a wo- 
man—Betty Franic.am—who is reputed to be 148 years 
old. 

A certain lady writer says that woman is 
a silent power In the land. That will be news tothoa- 
sands of hu<trands« 

Stockings did not become fashionable un- 
til Queen Flizateth = tia This is why Christmas 
Was not se pleasant a feast before then. 

The young woman who sneeringly re- 
marks that men are all alike, generally shows her 
sineerity hy taking the first man who offers himeelf 
te her. 





The man who blows his brains out be 
cause a lady bas refused to marry him, confirms the 
| god jadgment of the aforesaid lady in the most posi- 


tive war 


A little girl, seeing the willow phaetons 
for the first time, «xclaimed: ‘‘Why mamma, near- 
lv every texly rides out in their clothes-baskets here, 
don’t they *" 

“Yes, my child, we shall all 
Faith: ‘‘But, mamma, 
when some of them 


Mamma 
know cach «ther in hearen.”* 
we can make believe 
call, cant we? 

The reason why a widow is always 


popular, is thats man has hada chance to see what 


we re out 


so) 


kind of a wife she has made, and a modest widow is 
the dow niest thing in creation. 
When it was publicly announced that 


two society ladies would havea ‘‘plano contest™’ at 
(ape May, one hundred and fifty-seven trunks were 
incontinentiy packed, and the season closed the feel 


lowing day. 


A Cleveland lady afforded the public con 


siderable amusement the other day by promenading 


the streets for two or three hours with a carl on her 
$). marked downt, 


cloak read‘ag ‘Former price 


$12 to close out.*" 
‘Describe her. if you please,’’ said the 
lawter “Well, she is dark-complexioned, and wears 


a thingwemms kind of dress, cut bias—and a« to her 
age. iw or three vears 


you'd take ber to be. 


why she is 


people > “Why, certainly not, my darling; 
what 4id vou ask that for?’ ‘‘Nothing, papa, only 
inatuma said my dress was awfully shabby, and won- 


y papa hade't noticed it long ago. "* 


“< «lres> 


dered wh 


A sensitive Ohio girl is ill from nervous 
pr She worked in amilllinery shop, where 
great nambers of litthe birds were used in’ trimming 
and she grieved constantly over ‘he victims 
her health finally gave way to the 


rst rativen. 


bon mets, 
of fashion 
strain. 

It isthe opinion of a country physician, 
whose name i« not given, that the increased debility 
among young women and girls may be laid tu roller 
skating. [bes the man of physic want to give the 
rinks a teem * ; 


A Camden young man is quite ‘‘gone’’ 
feading ittothe girl of his heart 
last week, he came tu the passage: ‘Cor if. thos wilt 
needs marry, marry afeool.** ‘‘Is that 
lear?” she asked. *‘Yes, darilug,** he replied, 
they settled it there and then, 

Man is strong, but his heart.is not ada- 
He needs a tranquil mind, and especially if 


woul 


on **Hamiet.”* 


a proposal, 
And 


mant. 





witheut thoughts corresponding, are efforts without 


effect. 


‘“‘Beware,”’ said Lavater, of him who 
Gates the laugh of achild.** *Llove Groml ane little 
children," “as the simple but sublime sentiment of 


thtes. 


The water that has no taste is purest, the 
air that has ne odor i< freshest, and of allt ’ 
cations of manner, the mwost geuecrallt pleasing > 


simplicity. j 
Tie happiness of your lite depends upon 
w character of vour thoughts: therelore, 
ell over them, and entertain none that are 
to purity aud truth. 
Preserve your conscience 
and sensitive. If but one sin force- 
tencer part of the seul, and dweileth 


“at 


sutrary 


soft 
that 


the road 


always 


its war 


nt 
ite 


re 


+ paved for a thousand iniquities. 
To indulge in ridicule, whether the sub 
et be present or ablssent, 3 ter ce j . . 
f gen man | | ty ’ k ay €x 
aughbter, but ‘ re resp 
’ 
Retr LIOr . e 1 thie 1 pr 


4 


It is said that Japanese women have never 


younger than | 


“Papa, is it nice to make remarks about 









News Notes. 


An Obie boy only nine years old writes 
poetry. 

The eyes of a bee contain one 
mirrors. 


thousand 
Dressed pork is four cents a pound in 
Southern [jin t+. 

French evening newspapers are dated*the 

followiag motn'ag 
| The coal fields of Arkansas have an area 
| Of 12, square miles 

At a sale of tans in Madrid, recently, some 
brought as high as (ms. 

Several Western railroads have stopped 
the sale of mileage tic keta. - 

| Girls in Eastern Kentucky are frequently 
married at the age of I2 years. 

Only 700,000 of the 2,735,228 resident« 
of Parise were bore in that city 

A healthy ‘“‘weakness''for outdoor pedes 
trianism has broken out la Part«. 

The substitution of glass flooring for 
hoards comUnees to lacrease in Paris. 

| Two Vermont lawyers have tried a case 
by telephone before a justice of the peace. 

From a single grape-vine in Levy coun- 
ty, Fis., 0) peends of grapes were taken this sea- 
son. 

The latest tashionable garment in Paris is 


a short gowave Jacket reaching tust 
pits. 


below the arm- 


(ne county in Australia has, last year, 
paid the Soanty on Ge 80) dozen of captured sparrows 


‘ *z%. 
The robbery of street car conductors and 


drivers hae become poite common tr Louisville, Kv, 
of late 
The male members of a stranded opera 
company «pent Cbristmas in the Brockton, Mass., 
lock -ap 
} The average giass of whisky, for which 
| ten of Ofleea cents le pabd, cote the distiller one-sixth 
ofa cent 
ethlehem, New Hampshire, has only 


some Lv) inhbatitante, vet «he te credited with six 


j pustoffices 

Rabbit hunters ia Nevada sometimes av 
erage over ¥®) rabbits a day, aod they sell 
Bla dozen. 


for about 


Asbestos cloth i« now used in England for 
fireproot theatrical emery. It costs three times more 
than linen. 
Tea culture is being essayed now in sev 
eral parte of Rerope, and report 
from Reusela 


afe satisfactory even 


A dollar, worth six hundred dollars, ac 
cording to a recently -ieswed catalogue, is the silver 
dollar of tw. 

The Evangelical clergymen of Terre 


Haute, tnd, have adopted «a resclution against Sun- 





day funerais 

A fine lioness in the London Zoo has 
eaten her tail, sed begun the «ame prares nm one of 
her fore paw. 

An orange grown near Tocoi, Florida, 
measured Lo laches in circumference, aud weighed 1 
pound 9 vances. 


i 


Jas. Skeels, a farmer's boy, near Albany, 


be is an intelligent man, with a whole head, he needs | Grregon, perished with cold «ithin Be vards of Lis 

its moral furee in the conflict of Ife. “To recover his | tome, recently 

ro ‘ howe must be a place of peace and com- 

; — anes P ain A father and son are under sentence of 

} a _ = i leath im a Leoelefana prison, aud for sparate and 
The favorite writing-paper of the Prin- | aseinct murders 


le~ ix a bine t Kk paper, wi "-% ile . : 
eons of Wales to 6 Chae Sans paper, SO 8 Hodem South Carolina, it is stated, is the only 
of ber sigeatere of Christian name iu goid or bronze ’ ° 
across the upper left-hand corner, and the day of | “'*te '® Ue Us that dems 1 make provision in 
the week in the same style on the top line st the | ''*'*** rce 
right. | A woman who poured a gallon of mo- 
When packages are sent home, fold up | lass oo ber bestasd’+ bead, in York county, this 
all g«<t wrapping paper, running a warm iron over State nler tums 
any which is badly crumpled: layeach kind In a Two new flats in Ninth avenue, N. Y., 
pile by itself, either in box or cupvoard, and many | jay. heen designated ‘Strawberry’ and * Kasp- 
steps will be saved when a piece is wanted for wrap- |»... They come biat 
ing @ package . . ° ‘ 
, ; ; , | The Crescent Steel Works, at Pittsburg, 
A lady's best reason for being an old | 
: | can tur : ‘ an ingot of -teel weigh- 
aid ng it, SP 5 at 
Be ance methinks ‘tis better far 
To live and die alone Not am 4 va mad, not a bank, not a 
= lilove cares not for me) gra og fa y rT) t Ii! al- 
Tha erry one Leould not love, ¥ a7 
Aud live in misery A Gute were sas sold in London 
A story is told in connection with the ive. 1 re said ¢ te 
execat fawurderer at San Jose, Cal., a week or ‘ th 
pago, and ix te the effect that the trap was dropped Nearly 4,000,000 Clristmas cards were 
by severing a hair, from the bead of the murderer's ae : Fi ' 
a The trap wa »nicely balanced by a svsetem -euta ‘ ived rurug * Leow m, Liverpool and 
} bbe ; t “i pret 4 f briettmas week 
{ eounter-weights that the -trength of a hair was 
suffice leut tu Keep it place It - tale sted that about 60.000 New 
Cards are out announcing the engage York ¢ at hot and thatthere are a it ome 
tre it ve * in 
f Ma-ter Willie Scott, aged four years, of tror- “ “ y ry night 
Va. and Miss Jennie Perry, aged six At New Londo Scie repairing a Vee 
ar ‘ r a’, we It will be interesting » . surked iw the water wnder- 
tee vear- wonuch weight thi paren- at e < git witi ve tlect sure 
ta rs have with the voungsters Cupid j . 
t tellus 14 maker -ad havoe with the plans 
. : ‘ j ; . A Dakota ge, at Jamestown, the othe 
‘ 
p ‘ > ‘ “ted down a lawver why 
Caligula, the Roman Emperor, was one ; : emente tn 6 felling wee 
he greatest monsters t erid has hnown But a 
his wi = he frequentiv menaced with torture 4 . amt . : 
t ; r in how she had retained ble Efforts are being made in London to find 
was [ae steely devoted to hiu Af ‘ Z beeping. if ite souree 
as sat pried, wild . yr t ‘ he ff nel oul 
and r ed » leave Li = 
: pasty 02 Sm : ‘ A Ver in i has at Jast 
atytred r thanked the it hie ' 
{ " t oe 
I t nt tor mending brok 
. 
, ; } Mi now 
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wtve 
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A Doctor's Story. 


BY KE. LINWOOD SMITH. 








NE evening, late in the fall of 18—, I 

was seated in my rude quarters at 

the BR—— post, in Paraguay, reviewing 
the events of the past lew years of iny life 
as presented in a inemorandum-lovk before 
me, when a knock at the door caused me to 
shut up my beok and invite the person 
seeking entrance to come in. 


For two years | had been surgeon-general | 


of that portion of the army at Paraguay 
which was stations i ot B—, under the 
command of General Juas Fernido, in oon- 
nection with which office 1 was private 

yaician of the commander himeel!, who, 
at the time I speak of, was suffering from a 
severe attack of fever. 

The insurgent ariny, headed by a jawlens 
desperado calling biimeelf Sandsive, had 


taken advantage of thesickness of Fernido, | 


and annoyed our ariny by frequently shoot 
ing the scouts,and inaking attacks upon the 
weaker portion of the camp. 

The encainpment of the rebels was sup- 


fto be about five miles north of us, — 


and divided into smaller parties. 

1 was rather surprised when, a8 the door 
opened, a figure, closely muffled in a long 
cloak, entered the room. 

His whole bearing and dress slowed that 
he had come on some tnysterious betes ry em; 
and as [| caught a gleam in one of hiv eves 
which indicated uaeasy restlessness, | look- 
ed sharply at him, vainly attempting ts 
pierce his disguise. 

Kemoving his hat, and exposing to my 
view a well-featured ynd gg honest 
face, he returned to ihe door, locked it 
quicW#ly, and returning to the place I sat, 
geated himself directly opposite ine, placing, 
as be did so, asinall leather bag upon the 
table. 

] looked at him with a mystified air not 
altogether devoid of suspicion. 

“You need not be lennet,” he said, 
smilingly, as if he read my thoughts, “1 
simply closed the door and locked it to pre- 
vent interruption.” 

“You have something of importance Ww 
communicate to me?’ I asked, looking 
curiously at the little bag. 

“No, a stnall mnatter, That bag contains a 
few ounces o! gold—your tee, if you will fa 
vor ine with your advice and assistance for 
afew hours. I have had the misfortune to 
letasmall globule of lead drop into a 
friend's body, and wish it removed. Acri- 
dents are unavoidable, you know, senor, 
and @ inan inust resent an insult.’ 

“A duel?" I inquired. 

He suniled affirmatively. 

“And where does this friend of yours lie, 
senor ?’’ 

“Four miles to the north,”’ he replied. 

“So near the rebel cainp?” 

“You need have no fear on that seore, 
doctor, The wounded tan has been = re- 
moved to a house near by, and you are sale 
in your professional capacity. Will you 
accompany me?" 

I replied by going into my little surgery 
in the next room, and returning with ty 
case of surgical jostruments. 

“A guide and two mules await ur outside 
the camp,” he said, as we left the room and 
pussed the sentine|s. 

We jogged on at a rapid pace, inyfeompan- 
ion managing to fall behind me, while the 
guide led the way. 

Little or no conversation was carried on, 
the stranger seeming to have lost his viva- 
city of manner, 

Suddenly, as we turned a sharp rock, be- 
yond which point the broad spreading (ane 


‘ 
stretched, my eyes were dazzled by an un- 


expected burst of light. 

Not ten feet before -ne lay the rebel en- 
cainpment. So sudden was the diseovery 
that I saton iny mule damfounded. 

The stranger placed his hand on my 
shoulder, and said— 

“You understand the affair now, senor?” 

“Yes,” I returned, stung by the tone in 
which he spoke, and roused from tiny stupor 
by the anger I felt at being thus easily led 
into the lion's den. “You have brought 
me here under false pretenses. I regarded 
you asa man of honor.” 
~ «All means are fair in love or war, you 
kuow, doctor.”’ 

And, with alight laugh, be dismounted 
aud led iny mule nearer the ca:ap. 

Around the large camp-fire -vere stretebed, 
perhaps, fifty or seventy-five men, who 
withdrew to « short distance at a sigu from 
aiwan who wore the officers’ garb of tne in- 
surgent sand who came forward as I dis 
mounted and extended bis band. 

“Welcome, doctor. I hope you will par- 
don the motive which leads us to cause you 
the trouble of a journey over youder rugged 
hills, but I wished to see you on govern- 
ment business.”’ 

And he led t 1e way to the fire, where we 
seated ourselves. 

“Do you not recognize me?” 
after be had lighted a cigarette. 


he asked, 


“N—no. I think | have seen your face 
before, but ] cannot recail the tine and 
place,” 


“IT am Sandsivo!”’ 
I looked at fHiiin curiously for a momen’. 


And this was the tswan whe bad murdered a 
sundred innocent cluildre arid aged 
snd sacked ever! iva 
Huoscier 

invy Lar 
lace and! body 

y MUL ATC LOOK gt r aus a f ke 
tail, 1 suppose, Senor Lluctor? b maid 


saughing. 

“No,” 1 said, boldly, “I have nat the 
superstition of the ignorant I thought -to 
see the mark of Cain.”’ 

Hie started forward angrily, 
Lis eye covled, as 


but tbe ire ip 


he said — 


ae 
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“This is trifling. You bave been brought 
| here to-night on a matter which affects | 


| materially the future interests of the Argen- 

tine Contederation, On my word of bonor, 
you shail leave here to-night safely if you 
accede to ovr wishes; if not——" 

_ *Your word of honor!’ I have had a 
practical illustration of its value in the ovn- 
duct of ny guide hither.” 

“We will not speak of that, Senor Doctor. 
You are aware of the fact that we area 
| brave band of persecuted—” 

| “Ruffians and assassins,’’I added, calmly 

| “Diable! Lam almost inclined to 

| this thing,” he exciaimed, maddening in- 

| stantly aa he spoke. “But to proceed; our 

| object is to tree ourvelves from the servi- 
tude imposed upon is by Juar, Fernidoand 
his tollowers, Todo this, it is necessary 
that he should be put vut of the way. You 
understand 7"’ 

| “Perfectly, my worthy captain; but how 

does that affect ine !"’ 
“1 am co:ning to that 

quire you to give Juan 


resently. We re- 
ernido, who is un- 


der your care at present, a little drug which | 


| shall put bin beyond the power of seeking 
us again.’’ 
“That is, killing him.” 
| The bandit took his cigarette from bis 
mouth and nodded. 

“Secondly, you are to give us the éxact 
position, strength, and weak points of bis 
camp. And lastly, you are requested to 
take an oath never to 
aspired to-night.” 

“And what do you propose to give me, to 
do this bhuimane and loyal thing for you?” 

I spoke in a sarcastic tone, _ he wis 
took my meaning, and eagerly remarked— 

“Fifty ounces of gold and the promise of 
leutenant-cominand-r, if we succeed.”’ 

“And tt 1 decline your offer?” 

“You will be tied hand and foot, bound 
to» a log, and set floating down the Rosciero 
yonder, which, two miles below, flows 
through a rocky mountain gorge. Death, 
terrible, inevitable death is certain." 

“I reject your offer.”’ 

“Wiat ?”’ 


He leaped to the ground as he spoke, with 
a fierce vath of doubtand anger. 


) 


POPPING THE QUESTION. 





HAT the modes and conditions relative 
tw urtship 
siderably im different parts of the 

world, the most superficial acquaintance 
with the ecbaracteristi« of the human 
species will prove, and this is in no way so 
ccastnaend as in the matter of “popping 
the question.” 

It otven been said, in regard to many 
of the common things of life, that “they 
manage these things much better in 
France; yet even that republic must be 
held to be lems advanced in the arts and in- 
trigues of courtship than are many of the 
ruder nations of the ear@h. 

For instance,in the Fiji Islands, in China, 
in Japan, and among many of the Indian 
tribes, the children of two families .are be- 


| trothed ic infancy, thus saving them all 


divulge what tran- | 


anxieties and troubles of choosing their 
for the:mmsel ves. 


The saine custom exists in nothern lati- 


tudes, jially among the Lapps and 
the Mequimaux, and of which the old-fash- 
jonet Weish practice known as “bundling”’ 


must be regarded as an exainple. 
Awong the Sowrahs, in India, courtship 


takes place by proxy,and the would-be bus- | 


band is spared all the inconveniences of 
popping the question, in his own person, 
by despatehing a confidant w the lady on 
bis behalf. 

This may be very well in some cases; 


| yet it incurs this very glaring danger, that 


—~- 


I calinly repeated that I scorned bis offer, 


and was willing to meet my fate. 

He placed a whistle to his lips, and a half 
dozen of his followers caine up. They were 
ordered to take me to the oe of the river, 
whch flowed a few rods below on the llano 
and, after a short course, flowed through 
the rocks near the edge of the hills, 

They obeyed by leading me to the place, 
where 1 was securely bound toa log, my 
right arin alone being free. 

“Onee more: will you accede to iny re- 
«juests 7’ demanded the ruffian. 

“I have decided,”’ I replied, calinly. 

“Then launch him.” 


I was lifted and placei within the cold | 


waters of the Koscicro, A moment later 
the swift current was bearing me onward 
toward the rocky gorge. 
For about halfan hour, perbaps, I ex- 
perienced no painful sensation save a cold, 
dull feeling of nuinbness and incapacity to 
move. 
I seemed to be dreaming and was veng 
borne through the air gently, for the cur- 
rent, though swift mnoved susoothly. 
At last I was roused from my stupor bya 
keen, cold feeling of pain near my heart. It 
was the chillof death, for suddenly my 
| whole fraine became racked with shooting 

pains, which caused my limbs to become 
| alinost convulsed, and strain the strong 
, withes with which I was bound. 

But what was the sound which now 
(greeted my agitated bearing—tbat dull, 
hal f-eubdued falling of water? 

A moment later I was borne round a 
sharp curve in the stream into a still fiercer 
current, and the full consciousness of my 
fearful position suddenly broke upon me; { 
bad entered the mountain-gorge, and was 
fast nearing the falls, 

Suddenly asharp pain shot througi my 
left linsb, as ifasword's peint bad entered 
it. That inember became free and swung 
with the motion of the log, now to the right, 
now to the left, stricking against the 
rocky bottom of the river, and tmangling it 
badly. 

Apparently some sharp-pointed rock had 
severed the rope, and I nuw felt the blood 
once wore circulate through my veins. 

| Ustiiding the rope with a severe effort 
by means of my left band, I bad the satis- 
faction of feeling that I was tree, and a wild 

gieam of hope shot through my soul; bat J 

still retained my hold of the log, which was 

rapidly nearing the cataract, whose roar I 

now distine;ly beard. 

Every moment brought me nearer the 
falls. 

Suddenly the log shot ahead with fearful 
velocity. 

I lost my bold, and fell unsonsecious on 
the hard rocks at the side of the stream. 

It was broad daylight when I recovered 
ny Senses, 

‘our feet below was the still roaring 
river, hastening to the falls bexeath. I had 
been landed on a leve) shelfon the shore of 

- the stream, and found but little diffie sity, 
severe as were Inv injuries, in sealing the 
slgght elevation, and reaching the imore 
level llano beyond. 


Four hours afterward, ragyed, and so 

Aine t it I coul maraiy Walk I 
thé 
re = 4 

ress y bit 4s “ ‘ 
lace and swollen sds 

Astouishinent gave way t wrate! Dems 
when | related iy Strange experie: 


which one year afterward, when { lett for 
New York, the rebellion having been 
crusbed, assuined a substantial evidence of 
, Sincerity in the shape ofa splendid medal 


and seventy ounces of gold 


the fnend, being possibly an expert ut the 
wooing, night woo the lady for himself! 

Among the aborigines of India things are 
managed even more pleasantly. There the 
young ladies emulate the privileges of our 
Leap Year custoin by choosing their hus- 
bands fur theinsel ves. 

In Bombay, and along the Malabar coast, 
husband-seeking is encouraged even in the 
schovia, and all that a young European or a 
hal f-caste an xious-for inatrimony need do is 
to mgoify bis desires to the mistress of the 
establishinent, who thereupon takes tneas- 
ures & inake him, possibly, a happy man 
for life. 

In short, she institutes a tea-pariy, to 
which the would-be husband is invited,and 
where he i« at liberty to make his own se- 
lection frota the asseinblage. 

The consent of the fair (?) one is of 
course, asked, which, being obtaiued, the 
marriage ceremony tay be proceeded with 
at ones, and the late pupil, froin her books 
and ber siate, becu.i.es transiated to a new 
sate of felicity. 

In Kaffiriand, the ladies again use their 
own discretion in the matter of choosing 
their husbands, though the experience of 
the latter would prompt one ty opine that 
rather elaborate efloris are necessary tor the 
wooing. 

For some time previcus to the actual 
bombardment of her affections, friends and 
Ahers are induced to speak well of her sui- 
tor in presence of the selected one, and,un- 
less she be very resolute, she speedily capi- 
tulates, and sends a messenger to the ex- 
pectant with an i1vitation to the Kraal. 

And Lere his own qualifications are 
brought to the test, for, having bathed, he 
adorns himself in bis best manner, as far as 
the extent of his country's attire permits. 

Arrived atthe kraal, he squats himself 
down, awaiting the siren’s approach. She 
then caretully scrutinizes his tace and fig- 


| 


and matrimony vary con- | 


\ 
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WHAT 18 MALARIA! 





| A Plan to Successfully Combat a Disease that 


Defies Analylis. 


The once aceepted theory that malaria 
flourished only in wet, swampy localities, 
followed the clearing of large tracts of land, 
is no longer tenable, as the majority of its 
victiins are now numbered among inbabit- 
ants of cities and long established settie- 


nents. 

But laying aside all questions of theory 
we come face to face with the vital question, 
what is malaria ? and how is it to be sne 
cessfully vanquished? To the first oe td 
we reply,mal aria (bad mf bane wh the 
word is derived, explains r ex- 
actly. Bad air taken into the lungsand dis- 
seminated through the blood, pllcene the 
entire system, and typhoid fever, maiaria 
fever, diphtheria and other dangerous dis- 
eases foliow. Equally bad e result 
trom contaminated water, bad drainage, or 
continued over-exertions as they all cause 
loss of nerve life, the essence of physical 
well being. 

Malarial poison cannot be detected by 
chemical tests, and is only known by its 
effects u the system. 

One of the worst cwes of malaria was that 
ot Mrs. C. F. Bosben, of 67 Filth St., Troy, 
N. Y. Her experience, of great value, is 

iven, that others may receive like benefit. 





| She suffered not oniy from malaria, ber 


complexion bemg of a saffron Lue, but also 
from enlargement of the liver. Her ap- 
petite was ravenous, especially for acids. 
“One day,’ says Mrs. Bosben, “my - 
cian asked for a sample of fluid for chemical 
analysis. I wasthen passing 7 ounows a 


| day, which he reported as ‘very bad,’ and 


ure, taking care w obtain a view of him ' 


from all sic és, 

on the following day he is put through 
hs paces in the cattle field, in presence of 
the whole village, principally women, who 
usually play their pre-conceived part by 
showering the most lavish praises upon 
bits. 

Should tbe lady express herself pleased 
with bis appearance and agility, he is at 
onee declared her affianced husband, 
and the marriage will be held, with cus- 
tomary rejvicings, at no distant date. 

In other directions of setmi-civilization, 
the question of marriage becoines a matter 
far less of chuice thap one of purchase. 

Indeed, in many instances, the damsel 
is never consulted at all, and the entire 
topic reste with the parents. 

In the Nile valley, wives are constantly 
disp med of by the tather for so many heads 
of cattle; hence the saying, “No cows, no 
wife,” so that the lover who is not possessed 
of the means of bartering for conjugal atfec- 
tion inust remain abachelorto the ena of 
bis days. 

Again, ainong the Rookies, the marriage 
proposal is always inade by the father of 
the lover to the tather of the beloved; 
though whether this originated from the 
nation of the greater experience of the 
eiders in sueli affairs has never been stated. 

~ —_>——<—— a —— 

MARRIAGE OF EMINENT PERSONS.—The 
following are the ages at which the several 
eminent persons enuinerated were married: 
Shakespeare, 18; Ben Jonson, 21; Waller, 22; 
Franklin, 24; Mozart, 25; Dante, Kepler, 
Fuller, Johnson, Burke, Scott, 26; Byron, 
Washington, Wellington, Buonaparte, 27; 
Penn, Sterne, 28; Nelson, Linnzus, 29; 
jurns, 30; Chaucer, Hogarth, 32; Words- 
worth, Davy, 32; Aristotle, 36; Sic William 
Jones, 37; Wilberforce, 38; Luther, 42; 
Addison, 44; Wesley, Young, 47; Swift, 49; 
; iff tm. 55. 

rt © << 
Catarrh Cured. 


, 


rg a aller suffering a nber 
4 iLiis 
ier trying ever k wh reined - 
SU Cena, al ast i inda prescri ‘ . w bieb 


uupletely cured and saved him from 
death. Any sufferer froin this dreadful 
disease sending a self-addreased stain ped 
envelope to Dr. Lawrence, 199 Dean Street, 
Brookiyn, New York, wiil receive the re 
ceipt free of charge. 


that he could do no more for ine, as I had 
all the indications of Bright's disease. I 
then went to a specialist froin Madison 
Ave., New York, who recommended elec- 
tricity, saying I had spinal disease. For 
six months I did not bave a natural move- 
ment ofthe bowels. I tovuk in all 125 elec 
trical treatments. I was much bloated,and 
have weighed as hbigh as 175 pounds. I 
would have periods of seimi-unconscious- 
ness, seeing uy friends, but being unable 
to converse. Hacking pains pierced the 
base of ny brain. 1 becaine so dizzy I 
could not walk across the floor without sup- 
port. lalso to a great extent lost my 
inemory. 1 then began to use a prepara- 
tion I had frequently beard of, but confess 
I had but little faith in it.” 

“At first it made me deathly sick, but 
after the bile nad been eliminated I 
to amend and dismissed my physician. 
When I commenced the new treatment I 
weighed 160 pounds. In three mouths 1 
was down to my natural weight,140 pounds. 
1 have a good appetite, my liver performs 
its functions, my complexion is good, and 
no one would think froin iny appearance 
that I had ever beer ill. My uids are 
normal, iny bowels greatly improved. My 
headaches and ail! dizziness have dis- 
appeared.”” The case of William Wallace 
Lonsbury, of 228 Lake St., Chicago, IIL., is 
another remarkable one. He says: “In 
addition to being dizzy and having a sallow 


complexion, my — was ve poor 
and I suffered alinost esnsinasbiy with 
severe pains in iny bowels. Finally, I be- 
caine woo ill to leave iny bed and called in an 
allopatb ysicion of thirty-seven years 
practice. He prescribed quinine. After be- 
ing in bed a week without receiving any 
benefit, and having night sweats which 
colored my linen yellow, | concluded to 
take ny wile’s advice and try warrer’s safe 
cure. From the first it helped me, and after 
taking six bottles, with safe pills, I was 
cured entirely of ali pain, poor digestion 
and bloody discharges, a healthy cclor took 
the place of a sallow one, and I felt like a 
new creature.”’ 

Frow the above it will be observed that 
malaria bas no certain localities for itsown, 
but lurks wherever bad air and water pre- 
dominate. The ovly sure method to 
counteract its puisonous effects is to check 
its first develupinents, 

3 


PUBLIC GARDEN.—The annual report of 
the Euglish Metropolitan Public Garden 
Playground A‘suciation is doubly interest- 
ing. Itshows what ought to be done for 
the people as well as what has been done. 
It seems Extraordinary that over seventy- 
ns bt open spaces inthe very heart of 
4ndon sbould until two years ago bave 
remained useless fur pur of health 
end recreation. The association has taken 
thirty of these in hand, laid them out in 
gardens and playgrounds, fitted them with 
ky mnasia and seats, and given them over 
to the local or metropolitan authorities to 
keep up and take care of. 

The association is still struggling with 
forty-eigbt more open spaces, and with 
every sapect of sugcess, provided the 
needful funds be torthcoming, for which 
his lordship makes a well-timed appeal. 
The cause is a thoroughly sound and 
healthy one. 

All classes are benefitted—ithe poor, who 
want room; the rich, who want the air of 
london kept pure, and so are directed inte- 
rested in keeping open the lungsof London 
which are its disused burial grounds, its 
waste places and its obscure squares, 38 
well as the parks. 


-—>_ © ee -—— 
CISHED Judge once compi- 
ed a red-taced constable for having 
periormed some officia juty very accept 
. i r ponor exclaimed the office 
“I would blush, if I could ! 


- —_— 2 <P> 
A Southern newspaper, the other dav, 
spoke of the need of a “pluvial dispensa- 
tion,’’ apd was obliged to tell its readers,i6 


| M8 DeEXt issue that it meant it. 
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Ladies Department. 





FASHION CHAT. 





TTVAIE range of colors for-stoffs is now im- 


mense, for just asa skilled artist can 
aiter, modify and dia guise the colors on 
bis palette into a thousand other shades by 
jadicious mixture, 8 our dyers soiten, 
mix and combine shades to produce others 
Which they call new, but which are close 
relations to other well-known friends. 
Shopping for dress materiais is becoming 
distracting work, as‘every new piece of ina 
terial presented for our inspection appears 
to be auwre beautiful shade than the last. 
Selection becomes terribly diffleult, but it 
is consoling to think that when once re- 
moved from its lovely neighbors any of 
the shades of our chosen color will please 


i 


with grace and elegance. A toilette of regal 


| distinction for a lady ot about five-and-forty 


is of cisele black velvet with prune ottoman 


] 
ground, 


us ‘ 
Indeed, it ix the name more than the 
color which is new, For instance, the 


beautiful new vert-ecresson is marvellously 
like the always pleasing 
moas-green which bas long boen fashion. 


anid becoming 
able. 

The shape called Suede is only a newly- 
named mastic or chamois colour, Cendre- 
de-rose is supposed to be a 
certainly the name is new; it isa mixture 
pink and mauve, aud is the 


new colour; 


of violet, 
counterpart of the heliotrope of two seasons 
back. 

Bacchante is a softened delicate shade of 
the old color called rich, 
dark, brilliant red; dark blue is the rage. 

Every shade that is brought out Is more 
delicate and artistic than the others, 
#athetes have done so tinuch for us that the 
full, courser colors, lovely as they may be 
mm nature, are found to be less beautiful and 
suitable for ladies’ aresses, Searlet 
lovely as portrayed in berries, but who sivs 
a lady's cheeks should be@ searlet, or her 


wine-dregs, a 


is 


dress either? 

It will be found in nature that very vivid 
colors are sparingly used, and couturieres 
should follow the same plan. It is not corn 
which isscarlet, but only the bright poppies 
about its roots. A rod toilette is a mistake, 
altboug!: touches of red here and there are 
very effective. 

And yet bright red, although not 
worn outel doors, is a favorite even- 
ing color, especialiv tor uiiddle ayed ladies. 


now 


still 


A large nutmmber of ball dresses for chape- | 
roves have been prepared ol bright red vel- | 


vet and broche combined, 


They are handsome, because the styles — 


and materials are good, but combined cres- 
eon velvet and mastic broche, or dark 
grenat velvet and pale blue broche, would 
be infinitely more elegant and ladyvlike. 
This stvle of ball-dress has a plain skirt 
either of broche, brocade, or embroidered 
velvet or plush. The panels and long- 
pleated train are of velvet or broche, and 
the corsage is of velvet with plastron of 
broche or embroidery. The neck is cut 


oval, and the sleeves are replaced by atnere | 


shoulder strap. 

Young married ladies and young ladies 
of eighteen to five-and-twenty still refuse 
to wear trains at balls. They are certainly 
wise, a8 the train loses all its grace when 


beld up in the hh anal. 












The dress is the princess form, cut up at 
each side te show «a panel of prune velvet. 


The corsage hax a ‘ull plastron of prune 
Ottoman, the open neck encircled with a 
Medici collar of prune velvet. The back 


has two large box-pleats below the waist 
whieh develop into «a long and graceful 
train. 

The sieeve bas two Zanetto puffs of otto- 
tht at the elbow, se parated by a band of 
prane velvet. The most charming detail 
of the costume is @ large bayadere sash of 
Algerian silk, with many colored stripes 
and ball fringe. 

‘This searf starts froin the back, under the 
dress; it passes through the side openings 
and ties on the tablier, the two long ends 
nearly reaching the ground, 

A ‘tovely princess dress for a younger 
lady is of ancient brocade, with water-green 
ground embroidered with roses in natural 
colors. The neck is open en caur, and is 
edged with «a large Robespierre collar of 
niossyreen velvet. A scarf of velvet encir- 
cles the waist and ties on the left, tipped 
with bead fringe. 

A graceful and original searf ot lace passes 

beneath, the collar aud crosses on the bust 
with a jewel; it is secured with a jewelled 
clasp at the waist, and falls in two ends on 
the front of the where they are 
hooked together to form atablier. 
1 new and special feat- 
They are of sur- 
passing elegence, but they need to be ar- 
everything de- 
pends upon the method of draping, 

The dog-collar, a subsitute for ordinary 
necklaces, isa detail of eventug dress whieh 


dress, 
These scarves are 


ure in reception torlettes, 


ranged by an able hand ; 


mist pot be forgotten. 
for ladies who do Hot possess much jewelry, 
as, although they frequently consist of rows 
of real pearls or diamond stars sewn upon 
satin or velvet, yet more frequently they 
are mmade with strings of coral or ordinary 
beads, 

The width varies according to the length 
of the neck, but as tnuch as possible the 
be uneven, 


It is a yreat boon 


bead rows should 
and the beads should not be too large, 
thapeaux are of tasteful col- 
oring and they rather too 
high for yrace, especially as this height is 
The 
crowns are inclined to be high and conical. 

But the fashionable shape is the Halber- 
dier hatin the pure Henri Il. style, which 
is very different trom the flat-brimimed hats 
known by that name. 

The crown tall, dome- 
shaped, irom casques worn by the halber- 
diers of that time, inclined to lean forward 


nuiber of 


The ruling 


toortan, bout are 


obtained principally by trimmings. 


resetuibles the 


and slightly overhanging in front. This is 
a favorite ferm: forthe cloth bats whieh 
are superceding felt toa considerable ex- 
tent. 


Phe cause of tins isthe fashion that the 
chapeau must oimitel tie shade of the dress 
in toilettes de It is itmpossible to 
absolutely match all fabrics in felt, as the 
range of colors is too limited in that ma- 
terial. The cloth 1s tightly stretched upon 
a buekratmm shape and can hardly be distin- 
yuished trom felt. 


The Halberdier hat, is 


yeu Te. 





THE SATURDAY EVEN 





in brick-red eloth | 


ING POST. 





on the latter I placed little nests, each con- 
taining three or tour birds’ eggs. 

To the nests were affixed tiny pieces of 
cardi-board, with the nameof the bird to 
whieh the eggs belonged, and also when 
taken, and on what date. 

The box should be painted over with the 
black enamel paint, and placed on a table 
against the wall, and the front covered with 
a piece of glass, the size of the box, so that 
the eggs can be seen. 

Amongst the moss and lichen I placed 
bagt of camphor; but better than this, if 
the eggs are washed with a lather of arseni- 
cal soap, it will prevent insects froin attack- 
ing them. 

I bad still a few small eggs left, whicu I 
thought would net be seen in the box, so I 
hunted upa wooden bread platter from a 
lotof rubbish, and I painted it over with 
some light green paint (the black enamel 
paint will do quite as well), bored a hole in 
the centre, and placed a little tree composed 
of a few dried twigs in it. 

This tree I made myself, by tying on tiny 
branches from a rose bush, with either black 
or brown cotton, dotting them here and 
there with pisces of lichen and moss, and 
then placing nesis between the boughs, with 
a few eggs in each. 

This should be covered with a= giass 
shade, but I had no shade, and the orna- 
merntdid Hot look amiss without one. 

Some curious Japanese saucers I hac, 


~ ee 
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W. B. S.—Tue volcano Hecla is in Ice- 
land, 

M. J. F.—Consult a respectable medical 
man. 

W. L. P.—We think it very wise in you to 
consult the lady's parents. 

Coun F.--A horse is suid to be ‘aged?’ 
afier it bas arrived at the age of six years. 

READER.—“Mugwump” was an Indian 


tithe, equivalent to our ‘‘Duke’* or ‘“tireat 
Chiet * 

A. M.N. A.—Rosamond means “rose of 
the world,** Ellen **fruittul ** George ‘ta Uller of 
the sotl.*? 

INQUIRER.—There is in strictness no 
such single word as Scotchman : it should be Seots- 
wan, oF Scot, 

Surn.—A silhouette is made by tracing 


with pen or pencil the outline of a profile projected 
by acandle or lamp upon a sheet of white paper, 
The space withiv the outline is then filled tn with 
black, The same effect can be produced by sketch- 


| ing a profile upon black paper and then cutting it 


were hung up o” the walls of my little 


room, affixed to shields of red baize. 

I tirst cutout the cloth in shape of a 
shield, and then bordered it all round with 
some scollops edged with yellow crewels. 

A few leaden crisping hair pins, bent to 
the shape of hooks, will do to support the 
saucers on the shields, and then these can 
either be hung up or nailed to the wall, 

A pair of old plaster of Paris brackets, 
that were brown with age and dust, looked 
like ebony and gold, after being painted 
over with the never-failing remedy—black 


enainel paint,— and then regilded here 
and there. 
Wicker-work wall-baskets for holding 


flowers will look very pretty if covered 
with dry tnoss and lichen, and dotted with 
tiny shells, 

In two corners of my room I had little 


wooden brackets made of a common piece | 


ot wood each (which was cut to fit the cor- 
ners), and covered with red baize, having 
also a valance of the same, On each of 
these I placed astone china jar (one ol those 
in which ginger is sold), and having pre- 
viously got some funny black pictures, I 
affixed them tothe jar, and the result was 
satisfactory, for they looked like black 
china tigures, M.S. 

Cranberry Sauce.—Put the berries, after 
earefully picking out detective ones, into a 
kettle with just water enough to prevent 
burning, and stew until the whole becomes 
a homogencous mnass, with no semblance 
of whole berries, stirring all the time, and 
then add the clarified syrup previously pre- 
pared, and stir a few minutes while boiling. 
The syrup is made by allowing a quart of 

yater to three pounds of sugar. Allow 
equal weights of truit and sugar. 

Plums Pudding.—One pound and a half 
of tine layer raisins, stoned and cut up; one 
pound of golden brown sugar; one pound 
ot grated bread-cruinbs; a quarter of a 
pound of butter; half a cup of creamn and 
ten eggs. Beat the yolks very light, and 
mix in the sugar; sprinkle the raisins with 
a quarter of a teaspoontul of bicarbonate of 
soda, aad flour the raisins well by silting ; 
rub the batter and creain together, adding 
them to the eggs and sugar; then beatin 
the cruinbs, and add the whites; beat, and 
last of all stir im the raisins, and pour the 
batter inte a cloth dipped in’ hot water and 
covered with flour, Leave room in tying 
for the swelling of the pudding. . 

Mutton Stew.—To two pounds of the 
cooked ineat cold put one spoontul of cur- 
rant jelly—or, if you have no jeily at hand, 
brown sugar instead; two tablespoonfuls of 
butter, two tablespoontuls of walnut catsup, 





| 
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out. 
Connie.—We do not think that you have 


any cause of complaint. Endeavor to be contented, 
and make yourself so agreeable when you call upon 


the voung lady that she will desire more frequent 
visits. Youare so young that we think that the 
lady shows a good deal of wisdom in her con- 
duct, 


Fiosste.—If you chose to repeat what 
you were told in contidence, and which you no 
means of discovering the truth of, you must take the 
consequences, [tis unfortunate for you that it was 
all false, and yourintentions may have been good, 
but you remember that a certain place ts 
paved with good intentions, 

J.C. J.—Olla podrida is a Spanish na- 
meat cut 
variety of 
vegetables, with the 
poor, and is kept se lony that its oder and Mavor be- 
come highly offensive, It used, like 
pot pourri, nelaphoricaily to denote a medley, 

A. F. F.—-By the deed being “duly exe- 
cuted’? is meant that it was signed, sealed, and 
livered by the parties, or party, as their orhisor her 
actand deed in presence of witnesses, Execution is 
also applied to the possession taken by the sheriffs 
officer after judgment, and to the depriving of a 
guilty of a capital offense of his or her 


should 


tional dish, consisting of several kirds of 
up intosmall pieces, and stewed woth a 
This dish isa great favorite 


is commonly 


de- 


person 
life, 

DispuTE.—Creasy counts filteen ‘deci- 
sive battles’* In the world’s history ; Matathon, 490 
B.C. ; Syracuse, 413; Arbela, 331; Metaurus, 207 ; 
the Romau deteat by Varus, 9 A. D.: Chalofs, 451 ; 
Tours, 732; Hastings, 1066 ; Joan of Are at Orleans, 
129: the Armada, 188 ; Blenhelm, 1764; Pultowa, 
1700: Saratoga, 1777; Falmy, 12824, and Waterloo 
1815. 

AMOR.—Grease a plate with lard, and set 
it where ants congregate ; placeafew bits of wood 
so the ants can climb on the plate easily ; they will 
forsake any food for lard ; when the plate is well 
covered with them, turn it over a hot fire of 
they will drop ine the tire, and you can then re-set 
the plate for another catch, A few repetitions will 
clesn them out, 

L. K.—A young man should not marry 
natil he is of age, and possesses sufficient to main- 
tain a tamily in comfort, One year does not make 
any material difference, and it would be better to 


coals, 


/ postpone your marriage until you are twenty-two. It 


is better for the man to be the elder, but, providea 
the lady is not more than a yearor so older, it dues 
not matter very much, 


LiLLY.—Leave vour complexion to na- 
ture, Lead a regular life, take plenty of exercise, 
eat plenty of simple wholesome food, avoid stimu- 
lants, and you will never require the injurious nost- 
rims 50 extensively advertised ascertain to produce 
a perfectly clear skin, You do not wanta ‘‘perfeect- 
skin, you wanta perfectly healthy one, 
and that can never by powder, paint, 


lv clear’* 
be obtained 


wash, or cosmetic, 
Amy.—Make it up with your old sehool- 


fellow, for permanent estrange- 
newts to be brought about by such trivial matters, It 


Lite is too short 
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